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Dedication 


Thank you, Theresa, for everything you do to make my life a 
little easier. 


Trademarks Acknowledgement 


The author acknowledges the trademarked status and 
trademark owners of the following wordmark mentioned in 
this work of fiction: 


FLSTN Softail Harley: H-D Michigan, Inc. 


Chapter One 


As Kade lay in bed, he touched his lips. The kiss earlier in 
the day from Lark had stunned him. He’d been surprised to 
say the least. 


After he’d helped Sam bring Lark back from a 
hypoglycaemic attack, Lark had pressed his lips to Kade’s. 
Whether Lark meant it as an intimate gesture or not, it was 
the closest Kade had come in years. 


What would it feel like to hold Lark in his arms? He’d been 
attracted to the small, five-foot-three man since he’d first 
set eyes on him. Usually he was attracted to other Alphas 
like himself. Tattoos on another man made him hot, and he’d 
never fucked anyone who wasn’t proportional in size to his 
own six-four frame. 


Lark was different, with his small wire-framed glasses 
perched on the end of his nose and his face always buried in 
a book. He was about the cutest thing Kade had ever laid 
eyes on. Just thinking about Lark’s tight little body had 
Kade’s cock hard. He plucked at the small silver hoops in his 
nipples. 
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Pushing the covers down, Kade wrapped his long fingers 
around his cock. He rarely indulged any more. 


Getting himself off had become old and lonely. Now though, 
just closing his eyes and thinking about the soft kiss Lark 


had given him was enough to fuel his lust. 


He released his cock and spit into his palm before fisting 
himself once again. Oh, yeah, that’s it. He pictured the jewel 
he’d seen embedded in Lark’s belly button. Fuck that was 
hot. He’d never known a man to wear a jewel there. 


Grabbing his balls with his other hand, he applied just 
enough pressure to receive that bite of pain he enjoyed. The 
more he thought of Lark, the faster he pumped, drawing his 
legs up to insert a finger into his puckered hole. 


He could easily picture running his tongue across all that 
smooth hairless skin. Dipping his tongue into that cute little 
belly button before travelling north to what he was sure 
were a pair of pierced light brown pebbled nipples. 


The first shot of cum landed on his tattooed chest, the 
stream so hot it was like a brand on his skin. 


Thumb up over the crown to push once again against the 
slit, and another spurt landed next to the first. 


He continued the action until his cock was milked dry. 


Closing his eyes, he fought to catch his breath. He hadn’t 
had an orgasm like that in four years, eight months, three 
weeks and two days. His mind drifted to the day in the 
doctor’s office when he was told he was HIV positive. In 
some ways, a part of him had died that day. 


Trying to shake off the maudlin thoughts, he rose and found 
a dirty bath towel in his laundry bag and cleaned himself up. 
Tossing it back when he was dry, Kade stumbled back to 
bed. 


As he tried to sleep his mind kept going back to Lark. What 
would it have been like if he’d never contracted the stupid 
virus? Would he still find Lark attractive? Unfortunately the 
answer, he concluded, was no. He wouldn’t have given Lark 
the time of day. Not because the smaller man wasn’t sexy, 
because god knew Lark was one sexy sonofabitch. Nope, he 
wouldn’t have given a staid bookish sort of person his 
attention. 


The Kade of the past was a wild man who liked hot sweaty 
sex in public restrooms. He loved the smell of a man, the 
funkier the better. Back then, he drank hard and fucked 
even harder. Night after night, one or two partners, 
whatever and whoever he could get his hands on. 


Though he generally tried to practice safe sex, it wasn’t a 
priority when his body was full of alcohol and his balls full of 
cum. 


Kade shook his head. Yeah, fun times that he’d be paying 
for, for the rest of his life. 


* OK OOK OX 


The alarm woke Kade the next morning. When he couldn’t 
find the off button, he yanked the cord out of the wall and 
threw the clock across the room. After realising what he’d 
done, he grinned. Perhaps that was a bit extreme. 
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Jace barged into the room, still naked. “What the hell was 
that?” 


Kade pointed towards the clock that had come to rest in the 
corner. “Sorry.” 


Eyebrows lifted, Jace shook his head and sat on the bed next 
to Kade. “Bad night?” 


Falling back onto his pillow, Kade threw his arm over his 
face. “Yeah, something like that.” 


He received a poke to the ribs from his best friend. “Get up. 
Sam’s making pancakes.” Jace stood and pulled the covers 
off Kade. 


“Do you mind?” He asked and quickly covered his cock. 


Jace chuckled. “Although I’ve seen every square inch of your 
body in detail, | can see you wanting to hide that horrible 
tattoo. ‘Free Rides’, seriously? If | were going to let someone 
that close to my cock, I’d at least have something a little 
more clever.” 


“Shut up and go put some damn clothes on. Waving that 
thing around a celibate man is very dangerous.” 


Kade threw the covers back over his exposed lower half. 


Laughing, Jace walked out of the room. “You could get some 
if you really wanted. Not mine of course, but | know a guy,” 
Jace threw over his shoulder as he went into the master 
bedroom. 


Kade’s first thought after Jace left was of Lark. With a groan, 
he felt himself harden and rolled over. 


Burying his head under the pillow, he willed his cock to get 
itself under control. Why couldn’t he get that little pixy out 
of his head? 


He knew he could fantasise and dream about Lark all day, 
but that was as far as it could go. Not only was Lark too 
innocent for someone like him, but spreading the virus 
stopped any thoughts of a physical relationship in its tracks. 


Kade felt himself slipping back into the depression he’d 
fought so hard against the past several weeks. 


Turning back over, he swung his legs over the side of the 
bed and looked down at his now flaccid cock. 


Standing, he made sure the hallway was clear before 
making his way to the bathroom. Kade made a mental list of 
things he had to do that day. It was the only way he could 
keep himself out of the rut of depression. 


As he started the shower, he began to count things down. 
Breakfast, go to work, finish up the installation of the 
marketing department’s new computers, eat lunch with Sam 
and Jace, think of Lark. Kade stopped with the shampoo 
bottle in his hand. No, he would not think of Lark today, or 
the fact there was no future for them. 


After rinsing his hair, he turned off the shower and dried off. 
Wrapping the towel around his waist, Kade quickly made his 
way back to his bedroom and dressed in his usual uniform of 
faded jeans and a black sleeveless T. He was damn lucky 
Tony didn’t care what he wore. His nicest pair of jeans still 
had a hole in them, and he didn’t think Tony would care for 
his collection of tight leather pants. 


He smelled pancakes and bacon as he walked towards the 
kitchen. When he stepped through the doorway, he caught 
Sam and Jace making out. He cleared his throat and went to 
the cabinet to get down Page 6 
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his medicine. When he didn’t find them he looked at Jace. 
“Did you move my stuff?” 


“It’s on the table,” Sam answered, giving Jace a push 
towards the table. 


Kade looked over and saw the four bottles sitting next to his 
plate. He took a seat and looked at Sam. 


“You taking care of me now, Sammy?” 


Sam took a drink of milk and shook his head. “Nope, just 
trying to be helpful, and saying thanks for helping me with 
Lark.” 


Kade grinned. “No need for thanks. It was a pretty scary 
situation. Why don’t you call him later and make sure he 
gets in to see the doctor there on campus?” 


Shaking his head, Sam swallowed a bite of pancake. “He 
takes being checked up on about as well as you do.” 


Kade laughed. Sam knew him well enough already to know 
he didn’t want to be babied because of his illness. He may 
lean on Jace when things got bad, but there was a special 
connection between the two of them. Something he’d never 
been able to get another lover to understand, Jace would 
always be his best friend. If he were completely honest with 
himself, Jace had been the love of his life, too bad he fucked 
it up. Oh well, another lesson learned the hard way. 


* kK k OK 


“Hey, mom,” Lark said into the phone. 


“How are you, Meadowlark?” her soft floaty voice asked. 


“Okay, | guess. | had a drop in blood sugar, but my 
roommate and another guy were here to help me out.” 


“You know better than to let yourself get like that. Haven’t 
you been eating properly?” 


“Yes and no. | haven’t been eating as much lately, but I’m 
still eating.” He fidgeted on the bed. He’d always been 
upfront with his mom and dad about everything in his life. 


“lve lost a little weight,” he confessed. 


“Oh, Meadowlark. We worked so hard to get you at the 
weight you were. What’s happening to change your eating 
habits?” 


Rolling his eyes, Lark fell back on his bed. “A guy, what 
else?” 


“And what kind of trouble could you have with a guy that 
would make you lose weight?” 


“He likes me. | can tell he does, but he won’t let me get 
close to him. Well, except | surprised him with a kiss after he 
helped me with my hypoglycaemic attack.” 
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“Is he gay?” 


“Yeah, but I think he’s sick. According to my roommate, 
Sam, Kade is celibate. He wasn’t always that way, just for 


the last couple years from what | understand. | think he 
might be like Bo.” 


“Hmmm, | see. Well, you already know the risks involved so 
| won’t bother repeating them, is he worth it?” 


Lark closed his eyes and pictured Kade. “Yeah. He’s so worth 
it, | don’t know if l'Il ever bring him home. Thankfully Kade’s 
gay and not bi. First | have to get him out of his depression 
and into my arms.” 


“I’ve no doubt you can do whatever you set your mind to. 
Just be careful and start taking better care of yourself. If 
you're not healthy, you won’t be a lot of good to your young 
man.” 


Lark cleared his throat. “Well, Kade’s not exactly young. | 
think he’s probably in his mid to lower thirties.” 


“Oh,” she said. “Then we’ll have to really watch your 
father,” she said laughing. 


“I told you | didn’t think | wanted to bring him home,” Lark 
chuckled. 


“FIL talk to you later, son.” 


“Bye, mom. | love you. Give everyone a kiss for me.” He 
hung up and grinned. He knew his mom would do just that. 


Setting the phone back on the desk, he looked at himself in 
the mirror. What would it take for you to see me as 
boyfriend material? He asked an imaginary Kade. 


Chapter Two 


Sam was packing when Lark walked into the room. He 
dropped onto his bed, letting his shopping bags fall to the 
floor. “So this is it? You’re really leaving me?” he asked. 


Turning around, Sam came over to sit next to him. “You'll 
see me all the time. Besides, Jace and | expect you to come 
out to the cabin this summer. We can sit out on the dock 
and sunbathe in the nude.” 


Lark felt himself blush. “I’m not sure that | want you seeing 
me in the nude anymore.” 


“Why? We've been roommates for an entire year and I’ve 
seen plenty. You know for a little guy...” 


Lark held up his hand to stop his friend. He’d heard about 
the size of his cock for years. “Yeah, | know, big things come 
in small packages, but that’s not why | don’t want you to 
see me.” 
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Biting his lip, he tried to figure out how to tell his friend his 
newest secret. He pointed to the bags on the floor. “I went 
shopping.” 


Sam looked at the sacks. “That’s nice.” 


Shaking his head, Lark pulled open the first sack and 
withdrew a pair of low-rise black leather pants. “I bought 
these.” 


Sam’s eyes opened wide. “Oh shit. Are those for Kade?” 


Lark eyed the pants. He’d been shocked at how good they 
felt when he’d tried them on. “No, dillweed, they’re for me.” 


“Duh,” Sam chuckled. “I hardly think they're Kade’s size. | 
just meant did you buy them to look good for Kade?” 


“Oh. Yeah. Why else would | spend three hundred dollars on 
a pair of pants?” He glanced at Sam. “I went and had myself 
waxed, too.” 


“Fuck. Are you kidding me? That shit hurts.” 


“Tell me about it. Although it wasn’t as bad as | was afraid it 
would be. I’m sure feeling it though.” Lark got up and dug in 
his drawer for a pair of soft shorts. 


“Sorry, man, but | need out of these jeans.” He turned his 
back and dropped his pants and underwear before pulling 
on the shorts. Ahhh, much better. 


When he turned back around, Sam had the new pants in his 
hands. “So when do you plan on wearing these?” 


“Bear’s party,” he answered and pulled a pair of black biker 
boots out of another sack. 


“You're going to the party dressed in this?” 
“Yeah. Kade will be there won’t he?” 
“I would imagine, but so will everyone else.” 


Lark took the pants out of Sam’s hand and hung them up. 
He couldn’t help feeling hurt by the flip way Sam had said it. 
He knew he would be taking a chance, but he also thought 


Kade was worth it. He felt a hand on his shoulder and looked 
down at his feet. 


“| didn’t mean that the way it sounded. | just don’t want you 
to get your feelings hurt. Kade still seems pretty adamant 
about being celibate.” 


“That’s okay. He doesn’t have to fuck me to love me.” But / 
hope he does. 


Sam looked at him for a few more seconds before turning 
back to his packing. “So how long are you staying here?” 


“I’m holding out. | talked to Demitri and he said if there are 
available rooms this summer, | could rent Page 9 
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this one for a month. | have to go home in July, but I’d rather 
stick around for June.” 


“Your folks have something special planned that you have to 
go back for?” Sam asked, zipping his duffle. 


“Who knows. There’s always something going on atSunrise 


” 


“Sunrise?” 


“Yeah, that’s the name of the...compound, commune, 
village take your pick, they all mean basically the same 
thing. My folks said since I’m going to get out of harvesting 
for another year | need to at least come home in July to help 
out.” 


Lark shrugged. “Small price to pay for everything they’ve 
given me.” He didn’t tell Sam that usually he loved being 
atSunrise in the summer, days spent working in the sun, 
and evenings spent skinny dipping in the lake. 


He couldn’t believe he was going to give it up for a month to 
try and convince Kade to take a chance on him. If 
everything worked out the way he hoped, it would be worth 
it, if not, well then he’d go home in July to lick his wounds. 


* OK OK OX 


Two days later, Lark studied himself in the full-length mirror. 
Did he really have the guts to show up at Bear’s party 
looking like this? He adjusted his cock once again in the 
tight leather pants, enjoying the feel of his smooth groin as 
he did. 


He’d bought the thinnest white cotton T-shirt he could find 
and cut the bottom off, like Sam had done to his other shirt. 
He grinned at his reflection as he ran his fingers over the 
gold hoops in his nipples. They were perfectly visible in the 
tight top. Damn he felt like a naughty boy. 


Checking his hair to make sure it looked properly mussed, 
he grabbed a couple of dollars and headed out. As he 
walked down the steps, he crossed his fingers that Charlie 
wouldn’t be in the living room. 


He sent up a quick “thank you” when he stepped outside 
without running into anyone. The cab he’d called was 
waiting as expected. “This is it,” he whispered to himself as 
he climbed into the car. 


x OK OOK x 


Although it was only noon, Kade’s day had already been 
Shitty. He didn’t feel like going to Bear’s party. 


Hell, he barely knew the guy, but Jace had insisted, and 
Kade knew he’d hear about it if he didn’t at least put in an 
appearance. 
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Parking his Harley, Kade retrieved the cooler he’d stowed in 
the trunk of Jace’s car. He nodded to Jace’s friends as he 
walked around the side of the house to the backyard. 
Couples. Everywhere he looked there was nothing but moon 
eyes and kissy faces. Yuck. 


He spotted Jace and Sam under a nice sized shade tree. On 
his way over he groaned as the two of them started sucking 
face. “Break it up,” Kade said setting his cooler down before 
spreading out a blanket. 


“Uh, Kade? We chose this particular spot because of its 
privacy,” Jace said, tapping him on the shoulder. 


“Yeah, well, Tony sent me over. Said if you two didn’t have a 
chaperone, you’d embarrass him by fucking in the bathroom 
or something.” He grinned. Hell, he hadn’t even seen Tony 
yet, but it sounded good. The last thing Kade wanted was to 
mingle with a bunch of strangers. 


Sam started laughing, knocking hips with Jace. “Tony knows 
you pretty well, Jace.” 


“Maybe he knows you .” 


“Maybe he knows both of you,” Kade chimed in. “Want a 
beer?” 


“Sure,” they both said and sat down. 


“So where’s your roommate?” Kade asked in a casual 
manner. Shit. Why had he asked that? Now they were going 
to think he was hot on Lark or something. Not that he 
wasn’t, but he didn’t want them to know that. 


Sam looked over at Jace and grinned. “He’ll be along.” 


“There you guys are,” Liam came over and flopped down 
beside him on the blanket. 


“Yeah. | guess we should get up and mingle.” Jace nudged 
Sam. “But it’s a lot more fun to just sit here and drink beer.” 


“I’m socialised out for a few minutes.” Liam whistled. 
“Woowee, would you get a load of him!” 


Kade looked up and saw Lark standing before him. Oh my 
fucking god. He swallowed the sudden pool of saliva in his 
mouth. His eyes immediately zeroed in on the sweet cock 
trapped behind the tiny expanse of black leather. 


He moved his gaze up to that sexy as sin belly button to the 
gold rings pressed tight against Lark’s shirt. 


What the hell was Lark trying to do to him? Kade knew all he 
had to do was stand up and take the little piece of sex ona 
stick in front of him. The harder his cock became the 
madder he got. 


Didn’t Lark know he was only trying to protect him? 


He jumped up and stood between Lark and the rest of the 
crowd that had begun to gather. Even though he knew he 
could never have Lark, Kade wasn’t about to sit by while 
everyone else ogled him. He continued to look into eyes the 
colour of theMediterranean . For once in his life he was at a 
loss for words. Somehow he needed to get across to Lark 
that things between them would never happen. Damn. 


He’d never wanted someone more in his life. Trapped on the 
edge of want but can’t have, Kade lashed out in frustration. 


Page 11 


Generated by ABC Amber LIT Converter, 
http://www.processtext.com/abclit.html 


“Don’t you think it would be a good idea for you to go home 
and put some clothes on?” Kade growled. 


Lark leaned towards him. “Why, don’t you like the way | 
look?” he purred. 


Vibrating with need, Kade took a step forward, putting his 
body in direct contact with Lark’s. “What are you playing 
at?” Kade asked and ground the hard ridge of his cock 
against Lark’s stomach. 


Angry that Lark could make him feel out of control, he 
Snapped at the younger man. “You’d better run home, little 
boy, | don’t think you’re ready to play with the big dogs.” 
Kade took a step back and turned around. 


Looking at Jace and Sam, Kade motioned towards the house. 
“I’m gonna see if there’s anything to eat.” 


He walked off without looking back. 


With each step he took, he hated himself a little more. By 
the time he reached the kitchen he felt the acid burning his 
stomach lining. Grabbing a hot dog off the platter, Kade 
leaned against the counter and listened to Alec and Joe. 


He had absolutely no idea what they were talking about. His 
thoughts were on Lark’s face as he started to turn away. 
Kade felt his eyes begin to burn and quickly blinked away 
any evidence that he was upset. 


Kade took another bite just as Sam entered the kitchen. “l 
need to talk to you,” Sam said resting his fists on his hips. 


“Look, Sam. I’m sorry about your friend, but I’ve got nothing 
else to say.” Please go. Just leave me to my own damn 
misery. 


“Well then you’d better punch me in the face again, 
because I’m gonna be in yours until you give me a few 
moments of your precious time.” He stared Kade in the 
eyes, refusing to back down. 


Kade’s eyes narrowed as he stared down at Sam. The last 
time Sam had gotten in Kade’s face, the young college 
student had ended up with a broken nose. “You’re nuts. You 
really feel like taking me on?” he asked, setting the 
remainder of his lunch on the counter. 


“If it'll get me a few minutes, yeah.” 


Rolling his eyes, Kade motioned towards the living room. 
“Five minutes, Suicide Sam.” 


“Geeze, where do you come up with those stupid names?” 


“It’s a gift,” Kade shrugged and sat on the sofa. “So talk.” 


He watched as Sam started to sit, but evidently changed his 
mind. “I know why you think you can’t get involved with 
Lark.” 


“And | take it you disagree.” Man, didn’t Sam care about his 
own roommate? Sam had witnessed first-hand what he was 
like when he slipped into depression. 


“Have you been to a counsellor? Because I’m pretty sure 
there are men and women in the world that go on to lead 
loving, productive lives after contracting HIV.” 
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Kade stood. Yeah, if only life were that simple. He couldn’t 
blame Sam, he had an idealised view of the world. Kade 
didn’t. He’d gone to hell and had taken up permanent 
residence. 


“All those people aren’t me,” he said and turned to walk 
away. 


Sam touched his arm. “They could be, you know? I can 
almost promise it wouldn’t make a difference to Lark.” 


Kade closed his eyes, fighting like hell to keep the want and 
need at bay. When he regained his composure, he walked 
out of the living room and through the back door. 


Finding another beer and a quiet place to be alone, Kade 
crouched down in the shade behind the little gardening 
shed. Without taking his lips from the mouth of the bottle he 
drained the beer. 


His mind kept going back to what Sam had told him. Maybe 
his HIV status wouldn’t make a difference to Lark, but did 
that mean it was fair to him? 


Kade put his hand over his chest as it tightened. What was 
this feeling? Longing? He knew it wasn’t love. How could 
you love someone you'd never held intimately? He had held 
Lark though, the day of his attack. It was that memory that 
haunted him. 


Dropping the empty bottle, Kade rubbed his eyes with the 
heel of his hands. He knew he needed to apologise to Lark. 
What he’d said was out of line. He’d been sexually 
frustrated and on edge the past several days, and seeing 
Lark sexier than he’d ever been had pushed him over the 
edge. 


He picked up his trash and went to find Jace. He spotted 
Sam with a plate of food under the shade tree. 


Swallowing his pride, he stepped up to his friend’s lover. 
“I’m taking off. Would you do me a favour and see that my 
cooler gets home?” 


“Sure,” Sam grinned. 
Kade didn’t trust that grin. “Something you want to say?” 


“Nope. Have a good one,” Sam answered and went back to 
his hamburger. 


Shaking his head, Kade rounded the corner heading towards 
his Harley when he stopped dead in his tracks. There was 
Lark, sitting pretty as could be, on the back of his bike with 
Jace’s arms wrapped around him. 


Oh hell no.No one was stepping in on his man, not even his 
best friend. The thought surprised him. Shit. 


Chapter Three 


“Hey, what the hell’s going on?” Kade yelled as he walked 
towards Jace and Lark. 
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Jace pulled back. “Nothing, just consoling a friend. | don’t 
Suppose you could give Lark a ride home? 


The way he’s dressed he might get arrested for hustling if 
he tries to walk.” 


Lark punched Jace in the shoulder. “Stop. | don’t look that 
bad.” 


Jace mouthed the word ‘Please’. 


Kade stared at him for several seconds. He doubted that 
Lark would get picked up by the cops, but the idea of his 
little man getting picked up by someone else had him 
answering right away. “I’m headed home anyway. | guess | 
can give him a lift.” 


“Thanks.” Jace waved goodbye and walked towards the 
backyard. 


Kade turned to face the little pixy perched on the back of his 
Harley. He looked down and made a concerted effort to keep 
his tongue in his mouth. The way Lark was sitting, his ass 
was clearly on display to the passing cars. 


He dug in his saddlebag and produced a lightweight leather 
jacket. It would swallow Lark’s small frame, but at least he’d 
be covered. “Put this on. | don’t need you flashing the cops 
if they pull up behind us.” 


Lark grinned and looked behind himself. “What, you don’t 
like looking at my ass?” 


“| didn’t say | didn’t like looking at it. | just don’t want a 
ticket for it. Now put on the damn coat.” He watched as Lark 
did what he was told before climbing on his bike. 


“Have you ever ridden a motorcycle?” Kade asked over his 
shoulder. 


“No, but it can’t be much different from riding a bike. | just 
need to keep my balance, right?” 


Kade pointed towards the exhaust pipes. “Those get hot, 
keep your legs away from them or you'll end up with a nasty 
burn.” 


Lark surprised him by wrapping his legs around Kade’s 
waist. “Like this?” 


When he was able to speak, he shook his head. “You ride 
like that and we'll both end up in the ditch. 


Just put your feet on the pegs.” 


Lark removed his legs, but not before giving Kade’s waist a 
Surprisingly strong squeeze. Once Lark was set, Kade 
started the FLSTN Softail Harley and yelled over his 
Shoulder, “Hang on.” 


He pulled out onto the street as Lark wrapped his arms 
around his upper chest. With the passenger seat set higher 


in back, Lark’s crotch rode against the small of Kade’s back. 
He caught himself before a groan escaped him. 


The vibration of the bike against his already interested balls, 
had Kade aroused almost to the point of pain. Lark’s hands 
released their grip on Kade’s chest. Automatically, he 
reached behind him to secure Lark on the bike. 


Lark’s hands returned. This time pulling the T-shirt out of his 
jeans and finding their way against Kade’s skin. There was 
no stopping the deep moan that escaped him as fingertips 
brushed across his nipples. 
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At a stoplight, he tried to think. His breathing had picked up 
to the point he could easily hyperventilate if he didn’t get 
relief soon. Making a split second decision, Kade turned the 
corner and headed the bike towards Jace’s house. 


He kept telling himself he wasn’t going to do anything with 
Lark, but they needed to talk. Maybe if he explained his 
reasons, Lark would stop tempting him into a physical 
relationship. 


Pulling into Jace’s driveway, Kade turned off the bike and 
quickly got off. He faced Lark. “We need to talk.” 


Lark’s eyes were already heavy lidded as he ran one hand 
down over his obvious erection and the other up under his 
Shirt to play with his own nipples. Kade licked his lips, trying 
to keep his eyes off Lark’s roaming hands. 


He gave his head a shake. “Lark! You’re killing me here. Get 
off the damn bike and let’s go have a beer.” 


Taking the leather jacket off, Lark held it out for Kade to 
take. “Do you want me, Kade?” 


“You have no fuckin’ idea how much | want you, but | can’t.” 
He took the jacket and stuffed it back in the bike’s 
saddlebag. 


Without turning back to see if Lark was following, Kade 
unlocked the house and stepped inside. He needed to put 
some distance between them while he got his cock under 
control. “You want a beer?” he asked over his shoulder on 
the way to the kitchen. 


“Sure,” Lark answered shutting the door. 


He heard Lark enter the kitchen as he opened the fridge. 
The cool air was refreshing on his heated skin as he studied 
the bottles for a few moments before pulling two out. 
Turning, he handed Lark a beer. 


Before he could begin, Lark spoke. “You know, you don’t 
scare me.” 


Kade twisted the cap off and took a swig. “Oh, pixy. There 
are so many things you don’t know about me.” 


Lark took a couple of sips and set the bottle down. “I think | 
know the important things. Most importantly, | know how to 
keep myself safe.” 


Shit, someone had told him.“Then you know the safest thing 
for you to do is to stay as far away from me as you can get.” 


“That’s your way of dealing with the virus, but it’s not the 
only way. | can show you.” 


“Yeah, and how would you know so much about it?” Kade 
chuckled, “I’d be surprised if you weren’t still a virgin.” 


Kade regretted the remark as soon as he saw the hurt in 
Lark’s eyes. “Not that there’s anything wrong with saving 
yourself. Oh shit, nothing’s coming out right,” Kade said 
dragging a hand through his hair. 
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“I’m not a virgin. | lost that when | was seventeen to a man 
with HIV.” 


Shocked, Kade didn’t know what to say. The strange thing 
was, he felt jealousy rise up in him. 


Jealous? 
“Who was this guy?” he asked. 


Lark shrugged. “His name is Bo. He lives on the land with 
my folks and a bunch of other people. We knew when he 
came that he was positive. As a group we did our research 
before accepting him with open arms.” 


“And open legs apparently,” Kade bit out. “How many others 
have there been?” Yeah, he was definitely jealous. 


“I could ask you the same thing, but | won’t. | don’t care 
how many men you’ve fucked. All | care about is that you 
give me the chance to get close to you.” 


Out of reflex, Kade pulled Lark into his arms and kissed the 
top of his head. “I can’t do that to you, baby. Don’t you 
understand?” 


“No, | don’t think I do,” Lark said, his voice losing the 
confidence it had exhibited before. 


When he felt Lark’s arm wrap around him in a hug, Kade’s 
jaws clenched. It had been so long since he’d had someone 
other than Jace offer him a hug. Five minutes, that’s all he 
asked for, just five measly minutes to feel human again. 


He groaned when Lark started kissing his chest. “Don’t. Just 
let me hold you.” 


“Tell me why you won’t love me?” Lark’s hands burrowed 
under Kade’s shirt to run across his stomach and back. 


“Because holding you like this would never be enough for 
either one of us.” He pulled away and sat in one of the 
kitchen chairs. 


He went over and over in his mind how much to tell Lark. 
He’d never even told Jace the worst of it. “I have no idea if 
I’ve infected anyone. Hell, half the time | didn’t even know 
the name of the guy | was fucking. | did use a condom most 
of the time, but occasionally without. Usually when | was so 
fucked up I could barely perform at all.” 


He stopped and looked across the room at Lark. “A real 
prince, aren’t I? It was a fluke that | was tested at all. | was 
just coming off of a week-long drunk and wrecked my first 
Harley. While | was in the emergency room I asked the nurse 
to run a HIV test because it had been more than a year 
since I’d bothered.” 


Kade felt his throat constrict as tears threatened. Without 
saying a word, Lark sat on his lap and wrapped him up in 
comfort. Brushing his hair out of his face, Lark placed a kiss 
on Kade’s forehead. “I think | can guess the rest. Celibacy is 
your penance.” 


“Something like that,” he mumbled. It sounded so simple 
when Lark said it, but yeah celibacy was his penance. 
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Lark placed his hand on Kade’s jaw. “I think you've already 
paid for your sins. What you have there isn’t going away. 
Spending the rest of your life alone and miserable isn’t 
going to cure you, or anyone else.” 


Kade felt himself drifting. He’d believed so strongly for years 
that the only way to live with himself was to suffer. Trying to 
play off the depths of his emotions, Kade narrowed his eyes 
at Lark. “Are you just saying these things to get into my 
pants?” 


Lark didn’t laugh or smile. Instead, he leaned forward and 
brushed his lips across Kade’s. “No, I’m saying these things 
because I’ve seen the kind of life a man can lead despite his 
HIV status. | think you deserve a little piece of that 
happiness.” 


Lark fidgeted on Kade’s lap. “But getting into your pants 
wouldn’t be bad either.” 


Before Kade could say anything, Lark spread his arms wide. 
“I’m right here. | know full well what I’m getting into. We can 


start slowly and work our way from there if it makes you feel 
better.” 


Kade felt like someone was dangling the promise of 
everlasting life in front of him. He knew he still had a lot of 
things to think through and talk out with Lark, but damn 
how he wanted this man. Oddly, he craved the intimacy two 
people could share more than the actual sex. It wasn’t that 
he didn’t feel like ploughing his cock deep in Lark’s ass, but 
for now, this was good, it all felt strangely right. 


“Slow?” he finally asked. 


Lark’s face lit up with a brilliant smile. “Yeah, as long as 
making out is considered slow,” Lark said rimming Kade’s 
lips with his tongue. 


He captured Lark’s tongue with his lips and sucked it inside 
his mouth. 


With a moan, Kade placed a hand on the back of Lark’s 
head, holding the smaller man in place while he devoured 
his mouth. This kiss was a lifetime in the making and he 
intended to take full advantage. 


Just as Lark started rubbing against the hard ridge of Kade’s 
jeans, the alarm on Kade’s watch sounded. Breaking the kiss 
Lark jumped up. “Time for your meds. Where do you keep 
them?” 


Kade sat open mouthed. Maybe Lark really did know what 
he was getting into. The thought that he wouldn't be taking 
advantage of a naive college kid, made him want to pump 
his arms in the air and shout with joy. 


With a smile, Lark gave him one last peck on the lips. “What 
have you got in mind for dinner?” 


You,he thought. “I have some leftover chicken that | bought 
yesterday. | thought I’d steam some broccoli and fix a baked 
potato. Interested?” 


“Yep, as long as you throw in at least one fruit.” 


Kade watched as Lark started flitting around the kitchen, 
digging stuff out of the fridge. He’d been there for less than 
an hour and was already making himself at home. While it 
might put some men off, and it certainly would’ve him a few 
years earlier, it now made him feel warm all over. 


Chapter Four 
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Doing the dishes, Lark stole a peek at Kade. He almost 
wanted to pinch himself to make sure he was really still in 
the same room with the hottest man he’d ever known. Kade 
handed him another dish to dry and Lark watched as the 
Snake tattoo on Kade’s inner arm flexed. It was almost like a 
living thing. 


Without thinking he reached out and ran a finger over the 
colourful ink. Kade stilled and Lark looked up into his eyes. 
“It’s beautiful,” he said and ran his hand over the tattoo 
again. 


“Thanks,” Kade replied. “A friend of mine inHouston did it for 
me about eight or nine years ago.” 


“Was it your first?” Lark asked, removing his hand to 
continue drying the salad bowl. 


Kade chuckled and shook his head. “Nope, the one on my 
right shoulder blade was my first.” 


Lark had only caught a partial glimpse of the tribal tattoo on 
Kade’s right shoulder. He knew the one on the left was the 
big one that fanned from Kade’s shoulder down and then up 
to twine around his neck. 


He’d never seen the whole thing, of course, but the ink on 
his neck was sexy as hell. 


“Will you show them to me sometime?” he asked, taking 
another plate. 


Kade tilted his head. “You into tattoos?” 


Lark could feel the blush creep from his neck to his cheeks. 
He gave Kade a short nod, embarrassed to admit he had his 
own kinks. “How many do you have?” he finally asked. He 
hoped like hell that someday he’d be allowed to run his 
tongue over each and every one of them. 


Kade seemed to think for a second. “Uh, fourteen, fifteen? 
It’s hard to say because a few of them have been combined 
into others.” 


Fourteen? Damn, his tongue would be busy for hours. 


Kade let the water out of the sink. “What about you, pixy? 
You have any ink?” 


Lark bit his lip and shook his head. “Metal, but no ink.” 


Kade ran his knuckle across Lark’s belly button piercing. 
“Sexy.” 


His head seemed to swell a bit at the compliment. No one 
had ever thought he was sexy. Nerdy, bookish, yeah, he’d 
heard all of those names for years, but never sexy. Deciding 
to push his luck, he reached down and pulled up his shirt 
showing Kade the rings in his nipples. 


A growl escaped Kade as he moved his hand up Lark’s 
chest, to tug on the rings. “Nice,” Kade said. 


Lark’s cock was so hard it was a wonder it hadn’t split the 
leather of his new pants. He moved slightly and ground his 


cock against Kade’s thick muscular leg. HisPrince Albert 
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torture. 


“Oooh,” he moaned as he thrust his chest towards Kade. 
Geeze if just rubbing against Kade felt this good he 
wondered what it would be like to be filled by him. He knew 
he wasn’t supposed to think of Kade fucking him. That had 
been part of their agreement, but damn... 


He shifted a little more. This time when he rubbed his cock 
against Kade’s thigh, he pressed his abdomen against 
Kade’s trapped erection. 


“Fuck,” Kade groaned. 


Lark smiled. He was glad he wasn’t the only one suffering. 
Kade surprised him by picking him up into his arms. Lark’s 
legs automatically wrapped around Kade’s narrow waist as 
his biker walked them over to the kitchen wall. 


Pressing Lark’s body against the hard surface, Kade ground 
against him. “Yessss,” Lark hissed. He felt his balls draw up 
as Kade continued to hump him. “Gonna come,” he warned. 


Kade quickly reached between them and unfastened Lark’s 
pants, pulling his cock free. The feel of Kade’s strong hand 
Squeezing his cock and pressing against the thick silver 
hoop was all it took for him to erupt. He threw his head back 
connecting with the wall as he felt the heat of his cum land 
on his stomach. 


“Kiss me,” he asked, grabbing the back of Kade’s head. 


With a moan, Kade’s mouth closed over his. Lark delighted 
at the invasion of Kade’s tongue as it was thrust into his 
mouth. Even though he was spent, he knew Kade had yet to 
come. 


As they continued to kiss, Lark moved back and forth, 
rubbing himself against Kade’s cock. He broke the kiss and 
looked deep into Kade’s eyes. “Come for me,” he whispered. 


“Aaarrhhh,” Kade howled as his body stiffened with the force 
of his climax. 


Lark was a little more than pleased with himself. He knew it 
wasn’t sex, but as long as he took baby steps with Kade, 
they’d get there. 


When Kade opened his eyes, he looked at Lark with a 
mixture of happiness and sorrow. Lark would do anything to 
wipe away the sadness in Kade’s life. He knew he couldn’t 
do anything about the virus, but surely he could teach Kade 
to live again. 


Kade set him on his feet and turned away. “Um, the 
bathroom’s through there if you need to use it. l'II change 
and take you home.” 


It felt like he’d been dismissed, but he knew enough not to 
take it personally. Kade was angry with himself. That much 
was evident by the clenched fists at his side. 


Excusing himself, Lark walked past Kade and went into the 
restroom. As he found a washcloth and ran it under hot 
water, he thought about the hill he was about to climb. He 
knew Kade would try to pull away. 


He closed the lid on the toilet and sat down as he scrubbed 
the drying cum from his stomach. The big Page 19 
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question was should he let him? He knew if he tried to 
pressure Kade further, his biker would just shut down or 
take off. 


Maybe letting Kade take a step was the right thing to do. He 
could make sure Kade knew he was there if he needed a 
friend or a lover and leave it at that for a few weeks. Maybe 
now that Kade had had a taste of living again, he’d become 
addicted. One could only hope. 


x KK OK 


Kade pulled up in front of BK House and turned off his 
Harley. He was acting like an ass and he knew it, but his 
mind had been whirling since the episode in the kitchen. 


“Thanks for the ride,” Lark said and climbed off. He handed 
the leather jacket back to Kade. 


Lark started to walk towards the dorm, but stopped and 
came back. He leaned in and gave Kade a tender kiss. “If 
you decide to live again, call me. I'll be here until July.” Lark 
ran a finger over the tattoo on Kade’s neck. “I like this one 
the best,” Lark said with a smile before turning and jogging 
to the door. 


Kade watched him go, biting his tongue the entire time. He 
wanted more than anything to call him back, but he needed 
to think and do some more research. When he’d first found 
out about his HIV status, he’d made the celibacy decision 
the same day. He’d never bothered to find out how he could 
still have sex and keep his partner safe. At the time it wasn’t 
an option. 


As he started his bike, he looked back at the closed door. He 
knew he’d never get a chance with a man like Lark again. 
His little pixy was definitely a one of a kind. But could he 
keep him safe? If he didn’t get clear answers from his 
research, he’d walk away. 


As he roared out of the parking lot, he realised he had a 
smile on his face. How long had it been since he’d been this 
happy? Hell, he didn’t even know if he could get involved 
with Lark, but the prospect alone was enough to lift the 
heavy burden he’d been carrying for the last couple of 
years. 


x OK OK x 


When he walked through the door, Lark was surprised 
Charlie wasn’t in his customary spot in front of the 
television. He knew he was upset earlier about Jack taking 
off the way he did. Maybe Charlie was in need of a friend? 


He turned and walked down the hall towards Charlie’s small 
apartment. He knocked lightly not wanting to wake the man 
if he was already asleep. A few seconds later Charlie opened 
the door. 


“Hey,” Lark said. It was obvious Charlie was still down by 
the haggard look on his face. “Want some company?” 
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Charlie shrugged and walked back to his chair. Taking that 
as an invitation, Lark shut the door and sat in the opposite 
chair. Charlie had a baseball game on his little nineteen-inch 


television and Lark noticed several empty beer bottles 
sitting around. 


“You okay?” he asked. 


Charlie gave a grunt and ran his hand over his closely 
cropped hair. “Just feeling sorry for myself. Tell me how 
Bear’s party went.” 


Well, it was obvious Charlie didn’t feel like talking about his 
own problems. Maybe just shooting the shit would help, so 

Lark leaned back in the chair and got comfortable. “It was 

good. Didn’t start out that way, but the afternoon ended on 
a high note. | think I’m finally getting through to Kade,” he 

proudly said. 


“Kade? Don’t you think you should stay away from him?” 
Charlie asked, brows knitting together. 


“Because he’s sick?” Lark questioned. He wasn’t aware that 
Charlie knew about Kade’s HIV status. 


“Sick?” Charlie shook his head. “I don’t know anything 
about his health. | was talking about his lifestyle. 


I’ve heard Jace and Sam talking about the wild things Kade’s 
done in the past. The two of you just don’t seem to fit, | 
guess.” 


With his head resting against the back of the chair, Lark 
thought about the make-out session in the kitchen. Oh, they 
seemed to fit perfectly in his mind. “Maybe I’m not as 
different from him as you think.” 


Charlie’s brows shot up. “There something you need to tell 
me?” 


Lark grinned. It was hard to remember that Charlie was 
blind. Of course Charlie wouldn’t know about the leather 
pants or the piercings. 


“I mean, sorry if this offends you, but | Know you're a lot 
smaller than most men. | also know before Kade started 
coming around all you did was study.” 


Charlie seemed a little embarrassed by the observation. 
Lark wanted to put his mind at ease, so he decided to 
explain a little about himself. 


“You're right, I’m small. | was born eleven weeks premature. 
| was so tiny the doctors didn’t give my folks much hope of 
my survival, but they never gave up on me. Despite the 
diabetes, I’m relatively healthy now, my body just never 
quite caught up.” There, that explained his size. “Did you 
know I’m pierced?” he asked. 


Charlie nodded. “Jace told me about the belly button thing. 
Shocked the hell out of me.” 


Lark grinned. “Nipples and um...cock, too.” 


Charlie chuckled and scratched his jaw. “I never would’ve 
seen that coming.” 


He couldn’t help himself and erupted in laughter at the 
comment. Charlie grinned and shook his finger at Lark. “No 
laughing at the blind man.” 


“I’m not, | swear,” Lark said. “It’s nice that you can joke 
about it.” 
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“Well it’s nice that you’re not offended by my blind jokes.” 
Charlie’s face turned into a scowl. “Some people are.” 


Lark took ‘some people’ to mean Jack. Wanting to get away 
from the topic of Jack, Lark continued. “I grew up ina 
sexually free environment. Even though Kade thinks he’s 
unique in his past sexual appetites, I’m sure I’ve seen 
worse.” 


Charlie shook his head. “It’s amazing how much you can 
learn about a person even if you think you know them.” 


“That’s what life’s all about. If you didn’t continually learn 
new things about the people in your life, your relationship 
with them would become stagnant.” 


Charlie nodded his head. “A person has to open themselves 
for that to happen.” 


He knew, once again, Charlie was referring to Jack. “Yeah, 
it’s a matter of trust | guess. Maybe some people are afraid 
of being judged for who they really are. It’s all a matter of 
chipping away at those fears with honesty and acceptance.” 


Charlie grinned. “Are you sure you’re only twenty-one?” 


“That would depend on which of my lives you’re asking 
about. In this one? Yeah, I’m only twenty-one.” 


He could tell by Charlie’s facial expression that he’d thrown 
him once again. Reincarnation wasn’t something he 
generally talked about with the average person. It was a 
personal topic, like all religious beliefs. 


Deciding to quit before Charlie thought he was a complete 
nut job, Lark stood. “I’m gonna get some sleep. You take 
care and holler if you need anything. Even if it’s just to 
watch one of those horrible sci-fi movies you enjoy.” 


Charlie stood and followed him to the door. “Thanks for 
stopping by.” Charlie put a hand on Lark’s shoulder. “It 
helped. It really did.” 


“Good. Then my work here is done for the night. Catch up 
with you in the morning.” 


Chapter Five 


“Hello,” Lark said. 
“Hi, um, it’s Kade.” 


Lark grinned. He didn’t know anyone else with a voice as 
deep and gruff as Kade’s. “Hi.” 


“I thought maybe | could interest you in some fishing out at 
Jace’s place after | get off work later.” 
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Bouncing on the balls of his feet, Lark did a little happy 
dance. “Sure, that sounds like fun.” Maybe Kade had made 
his decision. He doubted Kade would have asked him out if 
he hadn't. 


“I’m getting off early. | told Jace we’d catch supper. Does 
four sound okay?” 


“Perfect,” Lark answered. His mind was already on what to 
wear. He wondered if swimming was part of the plan. Should 
he wear swim trunks? No, it was better to leave them home. 
That way, he could always tempt Kade a little further by 
Skinny dipping if the mood struck them to jump in. 


Kade seemed to hesitate on the other end of the phone for a 
few moments. “Something wrong?” Lark asked. 


“No. I’ve been doing some research that I’d like to talk to 
you about.” 


He couldn't tell by the tone of Kade’s voice if the talk was a 
good or bad thing. “This is about us, right? 


| mean, the whole safe sex thing?” He felt a little stupid 
asking. He already knew that’s what it was, but he wanted 
an idea of where Kade’s head was at before their date so he 
didn’t do anything stupid. 


“Yeah. | found out there are few perfectly safe activities for 
us to engage in.” 


Lark’s cock went hard immediately. He knew there were 
quite a few things they could do that were considered 
reasonably safe, number one being sex with a condom. Woo 
hoo! He realised that Kade was still on the phone. Lark 
quickly got himself under control. 


“Okay, well, l'II be out front around four. Should | bring 
anything? | don’t have a pole here, does Jace have an 
extra?” 


“Don’t worry. I’ve got everything under control. I’m looking 
forward to seeing you,” Kade said, his voice dipping even 
lower at the end. 


“Me too, bye, Kade.” Lark hung up and went immediately to 
his closet. Maybe he should go shopping? 


He walked to the desk and withdrew his cheque book. He’d 
already paid Charlie room and board for the month, so he 
should be fine. 


Slipping the cheque book into his back pocket, he got ready 
to leave. He wondered briefly if it was this natural for a guy 
his age to be so excited by the prospect of a date. He 
grinned. He imagined anyone faced with an evening with 


Kade would be excited. Feeling better about himself, he 
headed towards the mall. 


* OK OK x 


After work, Kade went by the house to change into a wife- 
beater and an old pair of cut-offs. He’d already had Jace 
take him to the liquor store at lunch to buy a case of beer 
that was now icing down at the cabin. 


He was nervous. Kade couldn’t remember a time when he’d 
been nervous about a date. He’d even given some thought 
to shaving his goatee. That was huge. That’s when he 
kicked his own ass and told Page 23 
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himself to chill. 


Lark was sitting on the bench outside the front door when 
he arrived at the dorm. Mmm mmm mmm, he thought, 
licking his lips. He swore that man looked sexier every time 
he saw him. With a pair of low-riding denim shorts on and a 
red wife-beater, Lark looked good enough to eat. 


Kade turned off the Harley and swung his leg over the side. 
“You look good,” he said to Lark. 


Lark blushed all pretty-like and looked down at himself. “l 
actually planned to go shopping for something to wear, but 
got sidetracked by Charlie.” 


“Don’t buy anything on my account,” he said, pulling Lark 
into his arms. He ran his hands down Lark’s lean back to 
land on his ass. God, Lark had a great ass. “You look good in 
anything you wear. Just be Lark and l'Il be turned on.” 


Lark grinned, evidently approving of the compliment. “l 
could say the same for you, although I’m very turned on by 
all these muscles you have on display.” Lark ran his hands 
up from Kade’s forearms to his biceps. “Did you decide it 
was Safe for me to kiss you?” Lark asked, moving closer to 
Kade’s lips. 


“Oh, yeah,” he said and stuck his tongue out to run across 
Lark’s soft lips. Kade thought Lark should consider himself 
lucky that he didn’t strip him right where he stood. 


“Good,” Lark whispered. “Now I can give you a proper 
greeting.” 


Bringing Lark into the V of his thighs, Kade kissed him. Their 
mouths opened wider as they frantically tried to make up for 
lost time. When he felt Lark’s hand land on his cock and 
squeeze him through the denim, Kade pulled back. 


“We'd better get going before we get arrested.” 


Lark looked so sweet when he pulled back. Kade followed 
him and gave him one more kiss. “Wait until we’ve got some 
more privacy.” 


Nodding, Lark climbed on the back of the Harley. This time 
when Lark snuggled up to him, he definitely felt his baby’s 
cock pressing against his back. Starting the bike, Kade felt 
the rumble under his already sensitive balls, and he knew it 
was going to be a long ride to the lake. 


x kx OK OX 
Lark couldn’t get over the view of the lake from the cabin’s 


wall of windows. He turned to his old roommate. “You're 
such a lucky duck.” 


Sam stood beside him with his arms crossed over his chest 
and nodded. “Can’t argue with you there.” 


Lark’s attention was diverted by the view of Kade out the 
window. He was down by the shore helping Jace stack wood 
into a fire pit. Kade lifted the logs like they were made of 
foam. 
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Sam caught him looking and jabbed him in the ribs. “How’s 
it going with him?” 


Lark’s first thought was of the kiss they’d shared earlier. 
“Good. | think he’s coming around.” 


Turning to lean a shoulder on the window frame, Sam’s 
expression went serious. “He has a problem with 
depression. Did you know that?” 


He could tell Sam was just trying to look out for him. It 
wasn’t said in a gossipy fashion, more an informative one. 
“Can you blame him?” he asked, looking at Sam. 


“I don’t want him to pull you down with him. He’s been 
pretty good lately, but from what Jace has said, when it’s 
bad, it’s really, really bad.” 


Lark reached out and gave Sam a quick hug. “Thanks for 
worrying, but l'Il deal with it when or if it happens. We have 
a lot of other things to work out, that'll just be one more.” 


When he released Sam and looked back out the window, 
Jace and Kade were both staring at them with scowls on 


their faces. “Uh oh.” 


Sam winked at him. “It’s good for them. Nothing wrong with 
a little jealousy. They both know there’s nothing going on 
between the two of us.” 


All the same, Lark still didn’t want to give Kade a reason to 
back out at the start of their relationship. 


“I’d better go out and see if Kade’s ready to fish.” 


Chuckling, Sam walked towards the small kitchen. “I’m 
making a pasta salad to go with the fish the two of you 
catch. l'Il be out later.” 


He was suddenly aware of the pressure to provide dinner. “I 
hope pasta salad isn’t all we’ll be eating. | haven’t fished in 
several years.” 


“It’s like riding a bike,” Sam commented. 


Lark walked out the back French doors and down the porch 
towards Kade and Jace. “You ready to fish?” he asked when 
he got close enough. 


“Sure, let me get the tackle box and two poles out of the 
shed.” Kade started to walk past him but stopped and gave 
him a quick kiss. 


Giving him a smile, Lark watched him walk away before 
turning back to Jace. “So, how many fish do we need to 
catch?” 


Jace’s grin embarrassed him even more. “Three or four 
should do it.” He leaned closer. “And if the two of you get 
too busy to actually fish, I’ve got some steaks in the fridge.” 


Although he knew Jace was teasing him, Lark knew he was 
happy for his friend. He knew Kade had seemed happier 
lately, evidently Jace had noticed as well. He saw Kade 
walking towards the dock, laden with poles and the tackle 
box. Lark gestured towards him. “I’d better go help.” 


Jace gave him a little wave. “l'Il bring Kade’s cooler down 
and then draw the drapes.” 
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Lark’s face felt like it was on fire by the time he reached 
Kade. “Something up?” Kade asked. 


He shook his head. “Jace was just giving me a hard time.” 


Kade dropped the tackle box and was in front of Lark before 
he could blink. He put a hand on Lark’s shoulder. “What did 
he say to you?” 


Lark was momentarily startled. He hadn’t witnessed this 
kind of anger from Kade before. Shit, he realised Kade 
misunderstood. “No, no, Jace didn’t say anything bad, he 
was just teasing me.” 


He cupped Kade’s cheek. “It’s okay, really.” 


Kade leaned into Lark’s touch. “You'll tell me if anyone gives 
you a hard time about dating me, won’t you?” 


He couldn’t help the smile that spread across his face. “l 
could say the same thing to you. I’m not exactly your usual 
type. Hence the use of the leather pants to get your 
attention.” 


Grabbing him under the arms, Kade lifted him to eye level. 
“I like that you’re not my usual type. Don’t go selling 
yourself short. You’re a sexy fucker and anyone who hasn’t 
seen it is blind.” 


Lark wrapped his arms around Kade’s neck and kissed him. 
He didn’t think anyone had ever said anything so nice. Kade 
had hit the nail on the head. He’d always been the shrimp, 
never the love interest. 


That reminded him of something he wanted to bring up now 
that they were dating. 


“Will you get mad if | ask you a favour?” 


Kade set him on his feet and Lark took a couple of steps 
back so he didn’t have to crane his neck. 


Kade nodded. “Ask.” 


“I know you're really good at giving people funny 
nicknames, but can you not call me pixy? It’s kind of along 
the same lines as squirt and shrimp.” He looked down at 
himself. “I’ve heard enough cracks about my size.” Lark 
looked out over the water. He didn’t want to make a big deal 
of it, but the name hurt. 


Their conversation was interrupted when Jace appeared with 
the cooler of beer. He stopped at the end of the dock. “Did | 
interrupt?” 


“No,” Lark was quick to say. He glanced over at Kade 
wondering why he hadn’t said anything. Kade stood with his 
hands on his hips and his head down. 


“PIL uh, just leave this then,” Jace said and carried the 
cooler over to set it down at Lark’s feet. 


“Thanks,” Lark said as Jace gave him a questioning look. 
Lark smiled and shrugged his shoulders. 


After Jace went back into the house, Lark reached out and 
touched one of Kade’s hands where it still rested on his hip. 
“Sorry, | didn’t mean to make you mad.” 


Kade finally met Lark’s eyes. “You didn’t. I’m not very good 
at this dating thing. Too many years of being selfish, | 
guess.” 


Lark couldn’t stand the sadness in Kade’s voice. Turning, he 
sat on the cooler and patted his lap. 
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“Come here and have a sit.” 


Kade looked at him like he was crazy. But then it happened. 
A smile began as Kade walked towards him. Lark was 
suddenly worried that the big guy would actually try and sit 
on his lap. Instead, Kade picked him up and sat on the 
cooler, depositing Lark in his lap. 


“My dad was in the service growing up, and we had to move 
a lot. | remember moving to a new base when I was a 
freshman in high school. The first day of class | saw this 
really hot guy. He looked me up and down.” 


Kade shook his head and ran his hand over his goatee. “l 
thought he was...ya know, checking me out. 


But then, in front of the entire class, he started laughing and 
called me Lurch. The entire class started cracking up and | 


was mortified. When | came back to school the next day, | 
was a changed man. | found that punk who’d made fun of 
me and beat the shit out of him. Everyone got the point. 
Never again would I let someone make me feel less about 
myself because of my size.” 


Lark finally realised why Kade was so upset. He wanted to 
jump in and tell Kade it was okay, but he knew his biker 
needed to finish it on his own. 


“| didn’t call you pixy to make fun of you. It was my version 
of a term of endearment.” 


“I know,” Lark stopped him. He leaned in and pressed a kiss 
to Kade’s lips. “I’m sorry that | brought it up, but since | did, 
can you think of another endearment?” 


“Sure,” Kade said. “I’m sure something will come to me.” 


Chapter Six 


Stretched out on a blanket with their poles between them, 
Lark waited for Kade to start ‘the talk’. He was anxious to 
get a good look at Kade’s chest, so he decided to take 
matters into his own hands, by taking off his own shirt. 


Looking at Kade, he tossed the shirt to the decking. He was 
happy to see the heat in Kade’s eyes as his biker’s gaze 
zeroed in on his nipple piercings. 


“Are you getting hot?” He grinned, knowing Kade would take 
the comment sexually. That was fine, whatever it took to get 
that damn shirt off of that wide tattooed chest. 


“What do you think?” Kade grinned back and sat up. 


Lark gripped the bottom of Kade’s tank, and slowly lifted, 
exposing the many works of art. The first tattoo he spotted 
was barely visible above the waist of Kade’s shorts. Lark 
decided he could wait a few minutes before exploring that 
one further. 


As he pulled the shirt up he was struck by the vibrant 
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swirling in tendrils down Kade’s stomach. He started to lift 
the shirt higher when Kade’s hands on his stopped him. 


“| need you to understand I’ve had these for years,” Kade 
said. 


“Okay,” Lark replied. He could tell by the look in Kade’s eyes 
that he was worried. Deciding to end the suspense, Lark 
pulled the shirt up and off, tossing it next to his own. The 
swirling fingers of colour became even more vivid as they 
worked their way towards Kade’s left pectoral muscle. 


Looking at the centre of the image, Lark’s breath caught in 
his throat. A brilliant red heart was encased in ice. He 
studied the tattoo for several long moments. It wasn’t the 
tattoo as much as the feeling behind it. He wondered if it 
was the result of his relationship with Jace or a warning to 
would-be lovers. Biting his lip, he looked up at Kade’s face. 
“Did you have this done after your break-up with Jace?” 


“Yeah,” Kade answered. 


Lark gestured to the swirling colours. “And this? What does 
it mean?” 


“Chaos.” 


How one word could so easily allow him a glimpse into 
Kade’s mind was amazing. It was something he definitely 
wanted to talk about, but by the look on Kade’s face he 
thought it would be better to wait. 


Instead, he leaned forward and placed a kiss on the heart 
contained in ice. 


Kade fell back onto the blanket, taking Lark with him. Lark 
lay with his head on Kade’s chest as he pulled and plucked 
at the tiny silver hoops running through his nipples. 


“Mmm,” Kade moaned and pulled Lark up to eye level. “We 
need to talk.” 


Lark nodded and kissed him. Yeah, they did need to talk, but 
they both needed to kiss more. As usual, the kiss started 
playful with Lark nipping at Kade’s lips, but soon turned 
ravenous. God, he couldn’t get enough. He wanted to crawl 
inside this big man’s body and stay forever. 


Sliding his leg over Kade’s waist, Lark climbed on top. He 
couldn’t seem to stop himself as he began to move back 
and forth, rubbing his cock against Kade. Pulling out of the 
kiss, Lark sat up with his ass against Kade’s thick erection. 
Yeah, this was the position he’d been searching for. He 
longed to ride Kade’s cock. Looking down he tried to convey 
his thoughts without speech. 


Groaning, Kade reached out and stilled Lark’s hips. “Talk,” 
Kade mumbled. 


Lark warred with himself for several seconds. He knew if he 
began to move again Kade probably wouldn’t stop him. On 
the other hand, he hated to get himself worked up if Kade 
planned to put strict restrictions on their lovemaking. 


Falling back down to Kade’s chest, Lark rested his chin on 
his hands. “Okay, let me have it,” he said with a grin. 


Kade answered him with a slap to the ass. “Hey,” he giggled 
and rubbed his butt. 


“Behave so | can get through this.” 
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“| promise to be good,” Lark replied. 


Kade gave him a smile. “I guess | need to know that you’ve 
really thought about what you’re getting into. | Know what 
you told me, but it’s pretty serious stuff.” 


All kidding put aside, Lark nodded. “I’m so serious about this 
that I’ve even told my mom. Of course that was before | 
worked my magic with the leather pants, but she definitely 
knows about you.” 


Kade suddenly looked horrified. “Did you tell her...” 


“Yep,” Lark said cutting him off. “I’ve told you, Bo is HIV 
positive.” 


“Yeah, and they’re okay with you risking your life once 
again?” 


“We don’t look at it like that. | mean, we’re all gonna die. | 
was taught to laugh and love today in case tomorrow never 
comes.” 


Kade shook his head. “That’s exactly the attitude that got 
me in the situation I’m in. The future’s important, and it’s 
even more important to safeguard that future by being 
Safe.” 


Lark was getting frustrated and he could tell by the twin 
spots of colour on Kade’s cheeks he was as well. “I’m not 
stupid or naive enough to suck your cock without a condom, 
Kade. Geeze, give me a little credit, will ya?” 


Kade sat up and ran his fingers through his hair. “Dammit, 
Lark, | told you | wasn’t good at this sorta thing.” 


Taking a calming breath, Lark climbed in Kade’s lap. “Can 
we just agree to buy a huge case of condoms and use them 
religiously?” 


When Kade didn’t say anything, Lark leaned in and kissed 
him. It wasn’t a long drawn out kiss. It wasn’t even a kiss of 
passion. It was a promise. An unspoken, heartfelt promise. 


Pulling back, Kade ran his fingers through Lark’s purposely 
mussed hair. “I didn’t buy a case, but a pretty damn big 
box.” 


One of Lark’s brows shot up. “Really? Then what are we 
wasting time for?” He started to close the distance between 
their mouths, but Kade stopped him. 


“| purposely didn’t bring any with me. This date is about 
spending time with friends...” Kade didn’t get any further 
before his pole took off towards the end of the dock. “Catch 
it!” Kade yelled. 


Lark dove towards the pole, trying to reach it before it 
ended up in the lake. Misjudging his leap, he ended up 
teetering over the side with the pole still out of his grasp. 


Oh fuck the water was cold. Struggling to surface through 
the frigid depths, he was thankful when a big hand reached 
down and caught his arm. 


Breaking the surface he looked up into Kade’s eyes. His 
teeth were already chattering. “Sorry, lost the pole.” Oh god 
he thought he might just freeze to death before Kade was 
able to help him out of the lake. 
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Kade easily lifted him onto the dock and quickly pulled him 
into his arms. “You okay?” 


Lark’s body was shivering as Kade walked him over and 
picked up his discarded shirt. He smiled around his 
chattering teeth. For a big biker, Kade could be unusually 
gentle. He proved it by carefully wiping the excess water off 
Lark’s chest and hair. 


“Let’s get these shorts off,” Kade said reaching for the 
button at Lark’s waist. 


“Did you set this up on purpose to get me naked? You know 
all you had to do was ask,” Lark said, trying to lighten the 
mood. 


Kade stopped in the process of unzipping Lark’s shorts. Lark 
suddenly worried Kade wouldn’t appreciate his humour in 
the situation. Kade surprised him by grinning. “An 
unexpected bonus,” Kade said and ran his hand down the 
front of Lark’s shorts. 


It would’ve been sexy as hell if Lark wasn’t still so damn 
cold. He was sure his cock had shrivelled and was even now, 
attempting to crawl back inside the little warmth his body 
provided. 


For several moments, Kade seemed to be lost in a sexual 
haze as he stroked and played with Lark’sPrince Albert 
piercing. Finally, Lark pointed towards the blanket. “Please?” 
he asked. 


With a grumble, Kade released Lark’s cock and pushed his 
clothes to the dock. He turned around and retrieved the 
blanket, bringing it back to Lark. “Sorry, there was no 
excuse for that,” Kade continued to grumble at himself. 


Wrapping the blanket around Lark, Kade scooped him up 
into his arms and took off down the dock. 


Lark rested the side of his face against Kade’s warm chest. 
“Don’t apologise. | liked it, a lot, but it’ll be even better once 
| stop shaking.” 


Kade carried him towards the house and Lark shook his 
head. “What are you doing? I’m not ready to leave.” He felt 
stupid enough as it was. The last thing he wanted was to 
end his first real date with Kade like this. 


Without answering, Kade tapped on the door with the toe of 
his shoe. After several seconds, the door opened and Jace 

stuck just his head out, his body remaining out of view. Lark 
grinned, sure he knew what had been going on in the house. 


“No fish for dinner,” Kade informed Jace. “I’m going to start 
the fire and get Lark warmed up.” 


“Take a dip did you?” Jace asked him. 
“Something like that,” Lark answered. 


“PIL get the grill started,” Jace said as Kade turned to carry 
Lark down to the fire pit. 


The way Kade held him made Lark feel special. There wasn’t 
anything sexual in the hold, it was a caring gesture and Lark 
knew it. 


Reaching the pit, Kade set Lark down on a smooth log and 
turned to start the fire. Lark reached his hand out of the 
blanket and ran it over the smooth old wood. He wondered if 
someone had taken the time to sand it, or if it was years of 
being out in the elements that gave the wood its soft 
texture. 
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With the fire blazing, Kade returned, once again picking Lark 
up into his arms. Instead of sitting on the log, Kade sat on 
the grass with his back against the wood. 


Lark curled up and pressed his nude body against Kade’s 
exposed skin. With the fire raging, he was quickly thawing 
out. “This is nice,” he mumbled, placing a kiss on Kade’s 
chest. 


Readjusting the blanket, Kade slipped his arms inside. He 
smoothed his knuckles down Lark’s chest. 


“You warming up yet?” 


Lark almost laughed. The feel of Kade’s hand tickling at his 
nipple rings was doing more than warming him up. “I’m 
feeling down right social again,” he joked and stretched up 
for a kiss. 


Kade took his mouth in an all out assault, biting and licking 
at Lark’s lips before delving inside. Lark happily opened for 
Kade’s exploring tongue. As the kiss heated, Kade’s hold 
shifted once again. 


The hand that had rested on his back, dipped down to the 
top of Lark’s butt, as the other ran down his chest to 
encircle his cock. Lark moaned into the kiss as Kade ran a 
finger down the crack of his ass. 


“God | want you to fuck me,” Lark said breaking the kiss to 
straddle Kade’s lap. 


He must have surprised Kade with the statement. Kade 
gave him a confused look before breaking out into a smile. 


Lark loved that smile on his biker’s face. Kade leaned in 
again and ran his tongue around Lark’s mouth. 


Kade continued to slowly stroke Lark’s cock as he talked. 
“I’m gonna have to either shave or stop kissing you. Your 
face looks like it was rubbed down with sandpaper.” 


“Don’t you dare do either one. | like it, and | can’t wait to 
feel the rasp of your beard as you're sucking me off.” He 
grinned. 


“Pretty sure I’m gonna do that, huh?” Kade asked, grinning 
back. 


“Oh yeah,” Lark answered and thrust into Kade’s hand. “I 
bet even now your mouth is watering.” Lark wasn’t 
conceited about much, but he knew his cock was a thing of 
beauty. 


“Well, you happen to be right,” Kade said. “I’ve been 
meaning to talk to you about yourPrince Albert , though. 
Can you remove it without the hole closing up? We wouldn’t 
have to worry about it breaking through the rubber that 
way.” 


His PA? Lark only mourned the loss of his most private 
piercing for a few seconds. There were thicker condoms on 
the market, but if Kade was worrying about taking a chance, 
he’d ditch the piercing. He knew Kade was right, but that 
particular one had brought him more sexual satisfaction 
than any of the others. Of course... “That’s okay. | mainly 
use it to get myself off anyway.” 


Kade’s brows rose. “Well then, we won’t need to worry 
about that anymore. | plan to keep your dick more than 
occupied.” 


“My dick would be more than grateful for that,” Lark 
chuckled. 


Chapter Seven 
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Twenty minutes later, Jace hollered from the deck that 
dinner was ready. Although he knew Kade was starving, Lark 
was happy right where he was. Lark looked from Jace back 
to Kade. “I don’t Suppose my shorts are dry?” 


Kade chuckled. “Nope, | doubt it. Guess you'll have to wear 
the blanket to dinner. But that’s just fine by me. | like 
knowing you’re naked, and open to a questing hand now 
and then.” 


Instead of letting Lark walk up the slight hill on his own, 
Kade stood and hefted him back into his arms. 


He gave Kade a playful slap on the chest followed by a kiss. 


“Jace and Sam are gonna think I broke my legs in the fall 
from the dock.” 


“I don’t give a shit what they think. I like you in my arms 
and I’m not ready to give that up yet. Believe me, if Jace 
could carry Sam around as easily as | can with you, he’d do 
it.” 


Lark settled in for the ride. He hadn’t admitted it to Kade, 
but he liked being carried by the much stronger man. He 
liked the feel of Kade’s chest against his face as he 
snuggled against him. He’d go as far as to say he felt 
cherished. 


Reaching the deck, Kade set Lark in one of the comfortable 
looking chairs and kissed the top of his head. He glanced at 
Sam who was smiling at him from ear to ear. Lark grinned 
back at him. 


“So | heard you went for a swim,” Sam chuckled. “Water’s 
still pretty cold this time of year.” 


“That’s an understatement,” Lark laughed. He looked at 
Jace. “Sorry, | lost one of your poles in the lake. l'Il replace it 
first thing.” 


Jace shook his head. “Don’t worry about it. | only have 
cheap ones anyway.” 


Sam started passing food around the table and Lark let the 
blanket fall to his lap so he could accept the platter of 
steaks. He heard Kade clear his throat and looked up in time 
to see his big biker staring at his friend. 


Jace’s eyes seemed to be glued to Lark’s nipple piercings 
much to the displeasure of Kade. “Jace!” 


Kade yelled. 


Jace looked away from Lark’s chest. “Sorry. | just never 
really took Lark for the nipple-piercing-kind-of-guy.” 


The first thing Lark thought of was Sam. He didn’t want his 
friend to get his feelings hurt by Jace’s obvious excitement. 
Sam started to chuckle. “You think | need some of those?” 
Sam asked Jace, playfully plucking at his own nipples 
through his T-shirt. 


“Hell yeah,” Jace answered back, reaching over to brush his 
hand across Sam’s chest. 
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When everyone realised that Kade still hadn’t said a word, 
they all looked towards him at about the same time. Kade’s 
eyes were still narrowed. “I said | was sorry,” Jace said, 
holding up his hands. 


Kade gave a loud grunt. “Next time | see you looking where 
you aren’t supposed to, l'Il take your eyes out of their 
sockets. Got me?” 


“Damn, when did you become a caveman?” Jace stood and 
set his napkin on the table. “lIl be right back.” 


Lark watched Jace disappear into the house. He’d swear the 
tension could be cut with a knife. Instead of looking around 
the table, he casually lifted the blanket back up until it was 
trapped under his arms. It may not be a comfortable way to 
eat, but better safe than sorry. He didn’t think he could 
handle Kade and Jace getting into an actual fight over 
something as trivial as a look. 


Jace came back to the table carrying a white dress shirt. He 
held it out to Lark. “I have absolutely no pants that will stay 
up on your small frame, but this should be long enough to 
cover all your vital parts.” 


Jace looked over at Kade. “Well, that problem’s taken care 
of. Can we please enjoy our dinner?” 


Kade watched while Lark put the shirt on and buttoned it up, 
before giving Jace what looked like an apologetic nod. 


The rest of the meal was filled with small talk and tales of 
Lark’s dip into the ice cold lake. Kade and Jace started 
laughing over fishing trips from long ago while Sam and 
Lark listened in earnest. 


Once everyone was finished, they decided to clean up and 
head down to the fire pit which appeared to be still going 
strong. Lark rose and looked down to make sure no dangling 
parts were exposed before gathering an armload of dishes 
and condiments. 


He felt Kade’s gaze like a caress as he turned to walk into 
the house. Had they been alone, Lark would’ve loved to put 
an extra wiggle in his walk, but knew it wouldn’t be 
appreciated with Jace sitting there. 


Lark started loading the dishwasher when Sam came in with 
the last armful. He knew he needed to say something to his 

former roommate, but wasn’t sure how to begin. “Um, about 
earlier.” 


Sam held up his hand. “Don’t. Just because we both love 
Alphas is no reason to try and defend their actions.” 


“Love? You think I’m already in love with Kade? This is our 
first date for crying out loud,” Lark said. 


He wondered if his feelings were that transparent. If they 
were he’d have to adjust his actions around Kade. Nothing 
drove a man away faster than the words ‘I love you’. 


Crossing his arms, Sam leaned against the counter. “I know 
you love him. | knew you did before Bear’s party. | didn’t say 
anything because | didn’t know how it would go down with 
Kade and the whole celibacy issue. That is a thing of the 
past, right?” 


Lark poured detergent into the reservoir and turned the 
dishwasher on. “We've talked. In theory he’s no longer 
celibate, but we haven’t consummated anything. Yet.” Just 
the thought of sleeping all night with Kade, had Lark’s cock 
filling. He knew he’d better get back to his blanket before he 
made an ass out of himself. 
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“You sure you don’t have a dryer?” he asked Sam again. 


Glancing down at him, Sam chuckled and shook his head. 
“Sorry, this place was built for weekends. 


We've still been going into Jace’s house to do laundry.” 


Sam pointed at the shirt Lark was wearing. Looking down, 
Lark realised it might be too late not to make a spectacle of 
himself. Grinning, Sam waived him towards the door. “Just 
walk behind me until you can get to that blanket or else 
World War Three is likely to break out. Jace is only human 
after all.” Sam looked back and gave Lark a playful wink. 


Following his friend out the French doors, Lark quickly 
grabbed up the blanket and held it in front of his lap. Kade 
rose and walked over and put a hand to Lark’s lower back, 
which didn’t help his erection any. 


“Ready to sit by the fire awhile?” Kade asked. 


“Yeah,” he said with a smile. He was surprised Kade actually 
let him walk down the path to their spot by the fire. He knew 
Kade had to get up for work at seven. He just hoped they 


would have time to not only relax, but still make it back to 
Kade’s place in time for some fooling around. 


“What time is it?” he asked as Kade pulled him down onto 
his lap. 


Kade looked up at the sky for several seconds. “Eight, 
maybe.” Kade looked over at Jace for confirmation. 


“Close,” Jace said. “Eight-twenty-three.” 


As if reading Lark’s mind, Jace continued. “By the way, 
Kade, Tony wanted me to tell you that he doesn’t have 
anything for you to do until around noon. The accounting 
department didn’t get all their stuff moved in time.” 


Kade nodded and pulled Lark closer, quickly spreading the 
blanket over him. “You'd think number crunchers would 
have a better grasp of time.” 


As Kade, Jace and Sam carried on a conversation about 
work, and people at work, Kade’s hands wandered. Lark’s 
cock was leaking pre-cum like crazy as Kade’s hidden hand 
brushed and played with his hole. 


Several times, Lark had to swallow a moan while looking like 
he was just tired. He closed his eyes and rested his cheek 
on Kade’s chest when what he really wanted was to thrust 
back and bury that tormenting finger of Kade’s in his ass. 


He’d get Kade for this. Lark grinned. Yeah, he hoped he’d 
get him. When Kade’s finger pushed inside of him, Lark 
almost jumped off his lap. Kade never broke the thread of 
the conversation, just continued to pump his thick middle 
finger in and out of Lark’s sensitised body. 


Unable to keep his climax at bay for another second, Lark 
dug his hands into Kade’s waist as he came. 


He was so proud of himself for not singing the ‘Hallelujah 
Chorus’ as his cock continued to empty its seed onto his and 
Kade’s stomachs. 
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He risked a glance up at Kade’s face and found his biker 
looking down into his eyes. “You okay, baby?” 


Was he okay? Shit, he couldn’t remember a time when he’d 
come so hard. He wondered if his feelings for Kade had 
anything to do with it. He’d cared for Bo, in a teenage boy’s 
way, but he’d never been in love with the man. 


Lark didn’t answer, instead he gave Kade a grin and 
smeared his cum into the chiselled abdomen under his 
hands. He felt Kade’s chest rumble under his touch. Lark 
longed to tell Kade how he felt about him, but it was way 
too early for that. Instead, he used the tail of Jace’s 
unbuttoned shirt to clean them both. 


“You about ready to head out?” Kade asked him, placing a 
kiss on his forehead. The thought of riding on the back of 
Kade’s Harley bare assed naked wasn’t half as unappealing 
as putting his cold wet shorts back on. 


“| don’t Suppose my shorts are dry?” he asked. 


With a chuckle, Kade reached over and picked the garment 
up from the log beside him. He handed them to Lark and 
bent to whisper in his ear. “They were dry when we came 


down after dinner, but | wasn’t ready for you to put them 
back on.” 


Lark acted like he was going to slap his chest, but pinched 
his nipple instead, giving the ring a little twist. 


“You're a bad, bad man.” 


Kade grinned. “That’s what I’ve been trying to warn you 
about.” 


Before Lark could deliver a comeback he heard a noise. 
Looking over his shoulder, he spotted Sam and Jace through 
the flames of the fire making out. “I don’t think we’ll be 
missed.” 


He stood and stepped into the dry but stiff shorts. Holding 
out his hand, he helped Kade to his feet. 


Kade picked up his shirt and pulled it over his head. 


They looked again at the kissing couple. Kade shook his 
head. “Thanks for dinner,” he said putting his hand just 
inside the back waistband of Lark’s shorts. 


Jace and Sam mumbled a goodbye before going back to 
what they’d been doing. As they walked towards Kade’s 
bike, Lark began to wonder if he’d be asked to spend the 
night. He couldn’t believe this was still officially their first 
date. It felt like he’d known and loved Kade for years. 
Precisely the reason he couldn’t yet share his feelings. 


Lark climbed on the back of the Harley. “You taking me to 
the dorm?” he finally asked as Kade got on in front of him. 


Reaching back, Kade pulled Lark closer. “Don’t count on it,” 
Kade said as he started the bike. 


They took off down the gravelled road back to town. Lark’s 
stomach did flip flops at the thought of being filled by Kade. 
That reminded him. He’d already come once but he’d left 
Kade high and dry. What kind of lover must Kade think he 
was? 


Running his hands down Kade’s chest, Lark covered the 
erection between his biker’s spread thighs. 
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Kade’s body jerked just enough to let Lark know he 
approved. Unfastening Kade’s shorts, Lark couldn’t wait to 
get his hands on Kade’s cock. His fingers travelled through 
the thick nest of hair before going deeper. The thick veins 
running up Kade’s length stood out in stark contrast to the 
otherwise smooth skin. 


Shit, he had to see Kade come. Without thinking he leaned 
around Kade’s wide body. What happened next went by ina 
blur. His leg lost its grip on the seat as he started to fall. 
Realising what was happening, Kade must’ve released one 
hand from the handlebars to try and catch him. 


Lark wasn’t sure if they hit something in the road or if it was 
the unbalancing of the bike, but he suddenly saw the 
gravelled road rushing up to greet him. He heard the crunch 
of metal as the Harley fell to its side, as he rolled, trying like 
hell to protect his face. He came to a stop in time to see 
Kade land in a ditch about ten yards away. 


Oh fuck, what have I done? 


Chapter Eight 


Lark managed to get his feet under him as he made his way 
across the road towards his fallen man. 


“Kade,” he called as he scrambled down the ditch’s incline. 
Kade was rolled into a foetal position on his side, holding his 
leg. All he could think about was Kade’s safety. How would 
he live with himself if his biker was seriously injured? 


He knelt and put his hand on Kade’s shoulder. Kade jerked 
his head around and pulled back. “Don’t touch me!” Kade 
yelled. 


Lark reared back. “I’m so sorry,” he said, already feeling the 
tears dripping down his cheeks. He hadn’t meant to do 
something so stupid and reckless. He knew Kade was angry 
with him, but he also knew the man needed help. 


“Come on, let me help you,” he said, reaching for Kade once 
more. 


What happened next surprised him more than the wreck 
itself. Kade reached out and slammed Lark in the chest with 
the palm of his hand. “Goddamit, | said stay away from me.” 


Lark fell back like a rag doll, his head landing hard on the 
ground. For several seconds he saw stars and was afraid 
he’d pass out. He wondered if Kade had cracked his rib. He 
was heartbroken. One hand went to his chest and the other 
covered his face to hide his anguish. One careless act and 
any chance he had with Kade was apparently over. Had it 
only been twenty minutes since he’d come in Kade’s arms? 


Getting his emotions under control, Lark knew he still had to 
do something to help Kade. He may get knocked on his ass 
again, but he couldn’t sit and do nothing. He heard Kade 
moaning in pain. “Where’s your phone?” Lark asked as he 
stood over Kade. 


He braced himself for another blow. “Kade? Where’s your 
phone?” 
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Kade said nothing but pointed towards the bike. 


“Shit,” Lark said as he made his way to the wrecked Harley. 
The once beautiful grey and black paint job appeared 
perfectly intact on the side that was face up. Lark knew the 
other side of the bike hadn’t fared as well. The chrome 
handlebars were twisted, as the back tire continued to spin. 


The first thing Lark did was turn off the engine. He wasted 
precious seconds waiting for the rear tire to stop turning so 
he could safely get to the saddle bags. The momentary 
lapse in activity drew his attention to his own cuts and 
scrapes. He looked down at Jace’s shirt and was surprised to 
find it dotted with spots of blood and several holes. 
Reaching up to wipe his brow, he winced. What he took as 
sweat dripping from his forehead, was in fact blood. 


Kade’s moans brought him back to the task at hand. He dug 
through the bag on the back of the bike and found nothing 
but the leather jacket. He kept it out and walked around to 
the other side of the bike. 


Unable to get to the other saddlebag, Lark knew he was 
going to have to turn the bike over. 


Using every bit of strength he possessed, Lark tried to lift 
the seven hundred pound bike. When it barely budged, he 
looked back at Kade. 


Stretched out in the grass, Kade appeared to be either 
passed out or... 


“Kade,” he yelled running back down into the ditch. 
Kade opened his eyes. “Did you get the phone?” 


Lark shook his head. “I can’t lift the bike. I’m gonna have to 
run back to Jace’s.” He couldn’t tell if Kade was still angry 
with him, but he wanted so much to comfort him. 


“What’s hurt?” Lark asked. 


Kade turned over and Lark was able to see Kade’s injured 
leg for the first time. He covered his mouth as he knelt 
beside his lover. Kade’s thigh had been pierced clear 
through by a survey marker during the fall. “It’s bad,” Kade 
mumbled. 


“Here,” he said handing Kade the leather jacket as he 
noticed the big body shivering visibly. “Will you be okay if | 
run back to the cabin?” 


Kade nodded. Lark stood and started to turn towards the 
road. “Lark,” Kade said softly. 


Lark turned back to his lover. 


“I’m sorry | pushed you.” Kade shook his head. “I just 
couldn’t take the chance of infecting you.” 


So that’s why? Lark fell to his knees once more. Careful not 
to touch his downed biker, Lark leaned a few inches from 
Kade’s face. “I love you. If it meant saving your life, your 
blood would be the least of my worries.” 


He didn’t tell Kade that he was afraid one of his ribs had 
been injured in the incident. Kade’s eyes were boring into 
his. “Does that freak you out? That | love you, | mean?” 
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“Yeah, a little. It freaks me out even more to know I’m falling 
pretty heavily myself,” Kade mumbled. 


Lark noticed his speech was getting harder and harder to 
understand. 


“Did you cut the inside of your mouth?” Lark asked. 
Kade’s brows furrowed. “No. Why?” 


Lark covered Kade’s lips with his own. He thrust his tongue 
inside. Drawing back, Lark looked down at Kade. “Hang in 
there. l'Il be back as soon as | can.” 


He stood and started running back down the road as fast as 
his sore ribs would let him. 


* OK OK OX 
By the time he reached Jace’s cabin, Lark was in real danger 


of passing out. His vision had begun to dance almost a half- 
mile down the road. For someone as out of shape as he was, 


it was a wonder he’d been able to run the full four miles or 
SO. 


As he ran into the yard, Lark used what was left of his 
energy to call for Jace and Sam. Falling to his knees, Lark 
prayed they’d get back to Kade in time. 


Lark heard feet slapping against the dry earth and looked 
up. “Shit, Lark, what happened?” Jace said trying to pull 
Lark to his feet. 


“Wreck, Kade’s hurt,” he panted. 


“Get the keys,” Jace yelled back to Sam who was rounding 
the back of the house. 


Sam disappeared inside before darting back out, phone in 
one hand, keys in the other. He tossed the keys to Jace and 
wrapped an arm around Lark. “What happened?” 


As they loaded him into the car, Lark told them everything. 
How he’d caused the accident. How he was unable to lift the 
bike to get to the phone, about Kade’s injury. The only thing 
he left out was Kade’s anger. He didn’t want to think about 
that, and he didn’t want to see the pity in his friends’ eyes 
when he told them. 


Sam called for an ambulance as Jace sped to the accident 
scene. When he slammed on the brakes, Lark grabbed his 
chest and groaned in pain. 


Jace opened the door and looked in the backseat. “You 
hurt?” 


Lark shook his head. His stupid ribs weren’t as important as 
helping Kade. Schooling his features, he got out of the car 
and went to Kade. He wasn’t surprised to see Kade’s eyes 


closed. As much pain as his lover had been in earlier, it was 
probably better this way. Squatting at his lover’s side once 
again, Lark checked Kade’s pulse as Jace looked at the leg 
injury. 


When Jace made no move to actually do anything, Lark 
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quickly took off his white dress shirt and started wrapping it 
around Kade’s bleeding leg. “Why the fuck are you just 
standing there?” he cried. 


Jace reached down and tried to pull Lark away. “Lark! Don’t 
touch him.” 


Lark snapped his head around to stare at Jace. “What the 
fuck, he’s your friend. Are you really going to stand by and 
let him die?” 


“His blood...” Jace started to say, but Lark cut him off. 


He pulled away and went back to applying pressure to 
Kade’s leg. “I don’t give a flying fuck what Kade’s got. The 
man | love could be bleeding to death. That’s what | care 
about. If you’re not going to help, get the fuck out of here.” 


Lark heard Sam say his name, but he didn’t bother to turn 
around. He could hear sirens in the distance. 


Once he knew help was on the way, Lark lost it. Stretching 
out, he kissed Kade’s slack lips. “Please don’t die because of 
me,” he whispered. “I don’t care if you never speak to me 
again as long as you live. 


Come on, sweetheart. Open your eyes for me.” 


He heard Jace shouting to the medics, moments before they 
appeared at Kade’s side. “You'll have to move back, sir,” 
one of the guys said. 


This time, when Sam and Jace appeared, he let them lead 
him towards the road. He paced back and forth beside the 
ambulance as he watched the paramedics start an IV and 
get Kade loaded on a narrow gurney. He heard Kade 
mumbling and felt a little better. At least his man was 
conscious. 


“Lark you need to get your hands cleaned,” Jace said. 


He looked down at himself. It was hard to tell where Kade’s 
blood began and his ended. “lIl be careful until | get to the 
hospital.” He made a mental note not to touch anything, 
including himself. 


Sam ran to Jace’s car and came back with a pair of leather 
gloves. “Put these on until we can get you cleaned up.” 


Nodding, he took the gloves, being careful not to touch Sam 
as he put them on. The medics carried Kade out of the ditch 
and to the waiting ambulance. Lark couldn’t help notice the 
plastic face shields and thick latex gloves they wore. Of 
course. They don’t love him like I do. 


“Come on,” Jace said to him as they loaded Kade. “We'll 
follow them into town.” 


As they shut the doors, Lark looked through the small 
Square windows. His breath caught as he made eye contact 
with Kade. He couldn’t read his lover’s facial expression. 
Was Kade still mad? 


The ambulance pulled away and Jace hollered at him to get 
in. Climbing into the backseat, he sent a prayer of thanks 
out to the universe, Kade was still alive. 


* kK k OK 
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Stepping into the bright lights of the emergency 
department, Lark immediately went to the desk. They’d 
gotten separated from the ambulance as they drove into 
town and he needed to know Kade’s condition. 


“The ambulance just brought in a man, Kade Straus? Can 
you tell me if he’s going to be okay?” 


The woman looked up from her computer screen. Lark 
couldn’t help but notice her wide-eyed stare. 


“Were you in the same accident?” 
“Yes, ma’am,” he answered. 


She picked up the phone and within seconds, a nurse was 
standing beside him. “What? Is it Kade?” No, no, no, he was 
looking into his eyes just ten minutes earlier. Lark turned 
around to look at Jace and Sam. 


“Go with the nurse and let her clean you up and check you 
out,” Jace said. 


“But Kade?” he questioned. What was wrong with these 
people? “I’m not going anywhere until | find out about the 


man | love.” Pissed, he turned to the nurse. “Get me some 
information and l'Il go with you.” 


Crossing her arms, the middle-aged nurse looked him up 
and down. “Come with me and l'Il find out how your... 
boyfriend is.” 


Lark knew the longer they stood arguing, the longer it would 
take him to find out what he wanted. 


“Fine,” he said and let the nurse lead him through the 
automatic doors. 


* OK OOK OX 


As soon as Lark was shown to the small exam room, the 
nurse disappeared to find out about Kade. 


After asking him to remove his soiled clothes, the nurse, 
Lynetta, her nametag proclaimed, donned protective gloves 
and a surgical gown. As Lynetta cleaned the tainted blood 
from his arms, chest and face, Lark couldn’t help but to feel 
ashamed of himself. It was a totally new experience having 
someone leery of touching him. Was this what Kade felt 
everyday? 


He’d learned that they’d taken Kade to surgery to remove 
the wooden stake from his thigh. According to Lynetta, 
removing the piece of wood would no doubt increase the 
bleeding. In the operating room, they could quickly seal the 
wound. 


“We'll need to get that head stitched up and some x-rays on 
your chest,” Lynetta said. 


“X-rays? | know my chest is a little sore, but | doubt it’s 
anything serious.” He looked down at his chest for the first 


time as she wiped away the blood. Oh fuck. There was 
almost a perfect handprint bruised into the area of his right 
rib cage where Kade had pushed him. Is that why Sam had 
gasped? Did they know Kade had done it? 


Lark looked back up at Lynetta. He didn’t know why he felt 
the need to explain the bruise to her, but he did. “My 
boyfriend didn’t want me to touch him. When | insisted, he 
pushed me away.” 
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One of Lynetta’s brows rose. “I normally would never 
condone such a thing, but given the circumstances, | think 
he did it because he cared about your safety.” 


“What will happen to me? | mean, do | get tested, or what?” 


“You'll need to discuss this with the doctor, but | would 
imagine he’ll start you on Post-exposure prophylaxiswhich is 
a fancy name for PEP.” 


“How does that work?” Lark asked, as she finished cleaning 
him up. 


“Well, you'll probably be started on three different 
antiretroviral medications right away. They’re usually taken 
for four weeks.” Lynetta set the basin of bloody water aside. 
“From what | understand, the side-effects aren’t pleasant.” 


Lynetta helped Lark off the table. “You’ll most likely 
experience some nausea, headaches, fatigue and possibly 
vomiting. Are you out of school for the summer?” 


“Yes, ma’am,” Lark answered automatically. How would he 
be able to take care of Kade if he wasn’t feeling well? Lark 
knew he didn’t want Kade to know he’d come into contact 
with Kade’s blood after he’d passed out. Hopefully he could 
convince Jace and Sam to keep his secret. Kade would never 
forgive himself if he knew. 


After dressing in an open backed hospital gown, a young 
resident came in to stitch his forehead. Lark was so busy 
working out details that he barely noticed. 


Once the x-rays were taken and it was determined that his 
ribs were merely bruised, Lark had a long talk with a doctor. 
He was given prescriptions for the PEP medications he'd 
need to take for the next four weeks. Then he was released. 


Chapter Nine 


Walking out to the waiting room, Lark was greeted by not 
only Jace and Sam, but Charlie as well. After receiving hugs 
from his friends, Charlie passed him a small duffle bag. 


“I thought you might need some clothes,” Charlie said. “l 
don’t know if they match, but they’re clean.” 


“Thanks,” Lark said. He pointed towards the restroom. “I'll 
go change.” 


As he went into the over-sized handicapped stall, Lark still 
felt a little numb. He knew he needed to talk to Sam and 
Jace about what had happened earlier at the accident 
scene. Well, first he needed to apologise and then he 
needed to beg them to keep his secret. 
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After dressing, he went to the sink and looked at himself in 
the mirror. The small bandage on his forehead was the only 
injury visible with the long sleeved shirt Charlie had packed. 


He made a mental note to call home as soon as he knew 
Kade was out of danger. He was tempted to run to the 
nearest pay phone and do it right then, but Lark knew he 
needed to pull on his big boy pants, and handle this without 
his mom’s help. 


Picking up the empty bag and hospital gown, Lark stepped 
out of the restroom. He dropped the gown off at the nurses’ 


desk and rejoined his friends. “Any word?” he asked. 


Jace nodded and drew Lark over to a group of seats in the 
corner. “The doctor came down while you were getting 
changed. He said Kade was out of surgery and doing fine. 
He lost quite a bit of blood, and they had to repair a torn 
muscle, but he said Kade would be fine after a couple of 
physical therapy sessions. We can go up in about an hour.” 


Lark exhaled the breath he hadn’t realised he’d been 
holding. Okay, everything was going to be okay. 


They could do this. He could help Kade with his physical 
therapy and they could continue where they’d left off. Shit, 
that reminded him. 


“| don’t want Kade to know about his blood getting on me,” 
Lark said, looking at the three shocked faces of his friends. 
“We all know he'll blame himself.” 


Jace shook his head. “I can’t lie to him, and you shouldn’t 
either.” Jace looked at Sam. “A simple lie almost broke me 
and Sam up. This is a lot more than simple.” 


Lark’s thumb automatically went into his mouth to chew the 
already short nail. Sure Jace was right, but he knew Kade 
would pull away from him when he found out he’d been 
exposed. Should he tell Kade right away, or wait until he 
asked? 


“I need to find a pay phone and call my mom,” Lark said, 
looking around the waiting room. 


Sam held out his cell. “Here, take mine. It’ll give you more 
privacy.” 


Thankful, Lark took the phone. “Thanks. l'Il call collect.” 


“Don’t worry about it,” Sam said with a squeeze to Lark’s 
shoulder. 


Nodding, Lark walked out to the parking lot. He found a 
bench and dialled home. 


“Hello?” his father answered. 


“Sorry to wake you, Dad,” Lark replied, picking at his thumb 
nail again. “Can | talk to Mom?” 


He heard sheets rustling in the background and more than 
two voices exchanging conversation. Typical. 


“Meadowlark? Is something wrong?” his mom asked when 
she finally got on the phone. 


Just the sound of her soft melodious voice had tears stinging 
Lark’s eyes. “Kade and I were in a motorcycle accident.” 


“Oh, baby, are you okay?” 
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He heard her tell his dad and whoever else was in the room. 
“I’m fine,” Lark said. “I have a couple of bruised ribs, road 
rash and a couple of stitches in my forehead. Kade didn’t 
fare so well, he landed on a wooden land surveyor’s stake. 
He just got out of surgery, but he should be fine.” 


“Oh, thank the heavens,” his mom replied. 


He knew he needed to tell her all of it. Lynda Wilsher was 
the most level headed person he knew. If there was real 
reason to panic, he’d know soon enough. 


“I was exposed, Mom. Kade was bleeding, and | couldn’t sit 
and not help him.” He was glad he’d already warned his 
mom about Kade’s HIV status. 


“Of course you couldn’t. What does the doctor say?” 


“He’s got me on a round of meds. He said l'Il probably suffer 
from side effects, but they’re my best hope.” 


“Come home,” his mother said. “There are plenty of people 
here who can help take care of both of you.” 


Lark heard conversation in the background. He knew home 
was the best place for him and Kade. They had the facilities 
to help his lover with his physical therapy. Home also had 
Bo, who would be a good example for Kade. He hated to 
bring it up, but he needed to make a couple of things clear 
before he dared take Kade toSunriseGardens . 


“Will you make sure everyone there knows that we aren’t 
into the lifestyle?” 


There was a pause. Lark started to worry that he’d offended 
his mom. “You’re in love,” she finally whispered. 


“Yeah,” he admitted. “And | won’t take the chance of losing 
him to anyone there.” 


“We'll respect your wishes,” she said. 
“Thanks.” 
“So, when can we pick you up at the airport?” 


“I don’t think Kade likes to fly. We’ll probably drive up as 
soon as he’s up to it.” 


“Do you need me to wire you some money for a car?” she 
asked. 


Lark grinned. “Not yet. | still need to talk to Kade. If he 
doesn’t want to go, l'Il be staying here. l'Il call you later, 
though, to give you a definite answer.” 


He heard her talking to the others in the room. After a few 
grumbled replies, he couldn’t help but to ask. 


“Mom? Who else is there with you besides dad?” 


There was once again a long pause. “His name is Neil 
Bancroft. He’s new to the farm since you left. Uh, we’ll have 
to discuss it when you get here.” 
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Lark was taken aback. This behaviour was not like his 
normally open mother. “Mom? Is something wrong?” 


“No, not wrong at all. It’s just something I’d rather tell you in 
person. Don’t worry, Meadowlark, it’s a good thing.” 


His mind was reeling. As much as he wanted to question her 
further, he knew she wouldn’t budge on the topic. “I love 
you,” he finally said. “lII let you Know what our plans are 
when we figure them out.” 


He hung up the phone and just sat there. Well, at least she 
didn’t seem overly concerned about him contracting Kade’s 
virus. Maybe the calm atmosphere of the farm was just what 
Kade needed to prove he could lead a long and productive 
life. 


* OK OOK OX 


A hand to the back of his head woke Lark several hours 
later. He blinked several times and wiped the drool from the 
corner of his mouth. When he could focus, he realised his 
head was lying on a mattress while the rest of him was ina 
very uncomfortable chair. Kade! He thought, lifting his head. 


Kade smiled at him. “Hey, sleepy head.” 


Lark jumped out of his chair and leaned over to kiss his 
man. With his bruised ribs, the movement hurt like hell, but 
he schooled his face. “I’m so sorry,” he said, breaking the 
kiss. He looked down at Kade’s leg. “How’re you feeling?” 


“Okay. Tired.” Kade’s eyes went to the bandage on Lark’s 
forehead. “What about you?” 


“I’m fine.” There was so much Lark wanted to say, but he 
could tell by the glazed look in Kade’s eyes that he was still 
under the influence of pain medication. He ran his fingers 
through Kade’s long black hair, trying to work out several 
knots. 


“I'll go down to the gift shop and buy a brush,” he finally 
Said. 


Kade grinned. “Do | look that bad?” 
Lark shook his head. “You could never look bad to me.” 


He closed the distance and placed another soft kiss to 
Kade’s lips. Kade moaned and opened his mouth, teasing 
Lark’s lips with his tongue. Lark immediately opened and 
closed his eyes as Kade’s tongue invaded his mouth. Yeah, 
kisses were good. He knew once Kade found out about the 
exposure, he’d try to pull away. 


The kiss grew in intensity and before long, Kade was trying 
to tug Lark down on top of him. Giggling, Lark broke the kiss 
and shook his head. “As much as I'd love to climb on top of 
you, | don’t think your leg or the nurses would appreciate 
it.” 
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“Fuck ‘em,” Kade growled. “I could’ve lost you,” Kade said 
soberly. 


Lark knew just how Kade felt. He’d thought of the same 
thing while waiting for Kade to wake up. 


Kade tried pulling him down once more. “Please,” his big 
biker begged. 


Lark stood and studied Kade for several seconds. With a 
dramatic sigh, he went around to the other side of the bed 
away from Kade’s injured leg. “Can you scoot over any 
more?” 


“If | did that, you wouldn’t be close enough,” Kade joked. 


Now it was Lark’s turn to smile. Kade definitely felt good if 
he was able to tease. Of course the doctor had told them 
Kade would be fine, Lark just refused to believe it until he 
saw it with his own eyes. 


With his hands on his hips, he looked at Kade. “Fine,” Kade 
said and scooted over a couple of inches. 


Deciding to leave the guard rail in place, Lark crawled up 
from the end of the bed to Kade’s side. 


“Are we taking a nap?” he asked as he tucked himself 
against Kade’s chest. 


“Sounds like a good idea, baby,” Kade responded, pulling 
Lark closer. 


Within minutes they were both asleep. 


* OK OK OX 


Two days later Kade sat on the side of his bed waiting to be 
released. Lark was once again in the restroom and Kade was 
starting to worry. His little man had been looking a little 
green around the gills lately although he continued to insist 
he was fine. 


A sound at the door had him lifting his head. “Come in,” he 
called. 


Jace and Sam stepped inside. “Ready to go home?” Jace 
asked. 


“Yep, aS soon as | can get signed out,” Kade answered. 
“Where’s Lark?” Sam asked. 


Kade pointed towards the restroom door. “I don’t think he’s 
feeling well.” He saw the looks Sam and Jace passed 
between them. “Is there something | should know?” 


Sam’s eyes rounded and Jace tried to change the subject. 
“So have you decided to go toCanada for the rest of the 
summer?” 


“Yeah, but answer my question,” Kade demanded. 


“They have me on PEP meds,” Lark confessed, stepping out 
of the restroom, wiping his mouth. 
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The news hit him like a ton of bricks. “What?” 


“It’s just a precaution. With the amount of blood at the 
scene of the accident, the doctor thought it was a good 
idea.” Lark walked over and stood in between Kade’s legs. “I 
didn’t want to tell you because | knew it would only get you 
upset.” 


Kade wasn’t sure how he felt. He looked into Lark’s eyes and 
placed his hands on his lover’s slim hips. 


“You touched me, didn’t you?” 


After a few seconds, Lark closed his eyes and nodded, 
crushing himself against Kade’s chest. “I was so afraid. 
There was so much blood, and | couldn’t take the chance of 
you dying without doing something.” 


Lark pulled back enough to look Kade in the face. “I’d do it 
again. | love you.” 


Kade knew it would take a while for what had happened to 
sink in, but in the meantime, the words Lark had uttered 
filled him with joy. Someone loved him enough to risk their 
life. Had he ever really had that? 


He knew at one time Jace had loved him, but sadly, Kade 
had never really felt it, until recently. 


“How long will these side effects last?” he questioned Lark. 


“I’m not sure. I’m on the medication for four weeks. That’s 
why mom wants me to come home.” 


Kade was shocked. “She knows?” How in the hell did Lark 
expect him to face an outraged mother? 


“Yeah. | called her after | knew you were gonna be okay.” 


Lark seemed to read Kade’s mind and cupped his cheeks. 
“She’s not mad. You'll never meet a more understanding 
woman. | told her | wouldn’t come if you weren’t with me.” 
Lark placed a kiss to Kade’s lips. “She knows how much | 
love you and embraces it.” 


Kade pulled Lark’s head back to his chest. He was torn. The 

last thing he felt like doing was getting on a plane, but with 

Lark feeling sick all the time, how would he endure a two, or 
three-day car ride? 


He still wasn’t sure how he felt about going toCanada , but 
he knew Lark wanted to go home. The old Kade would’ve 
just driven him to the airport, but he wasn’t the old Kade 
anymore. Now he had someone worth fighting and living for. 


“I guess we need to book a couple of airline tickets,” he said 
looking over the top of Lark’s head to Jace. “Do you think 
Tony will be upset if | quit without notice?” 


Jace shook his head. “Not as long as you call him if you ever 
need your job back.” 


Chapter Ten 


Sitting on the floor of Kade’s bedroom, Lark was brought out 
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the bed. “What the hell are you doing on the floor?” Kade’s 
sleepy voice asked. 


Lark looked over his shoulder and smiled. “Meditating. | 
usually do it at least once a day. I’m hoping it'll help settle 
my stomach.” 


Kade shook his head and lifted the sheet, exposing his 
beautiful naked body to Lark’s view. “Well if you’re done, 
drop your drawers and get in here.” 


Lark untangled his legs and stood. Kade had fallen asleep as 
soon as Jace and Sam had helped him into bed. Lark usually 
did his meditation nude, but kept his boxer-briefs and T-shirt 
on this time. The last thing he wanted was for Kade to see 
the purple and blue bruise on his chest. 


Walking over to the bed, Lark sat on the edge and stripped 
out of his underwear. Crawling under the covers, he pressed 
himself against Kade’s warmth. “That better?” he asked, 
running his hand down Kade’s chiselled chest and abdomen. 


Kade let the sheet fall and started tugging on Lark’s shirt. 
“Almost, but we need to get rid of this.” 


Taking a deep breath, Lark removed his shirt without 
exposing himself. A round of nausea hit him as he flung the 


garment to the floor. Sweat immediately popped out on his 
forehead. He closed his eyes and swallowed several times, 
willing himself not to throw up. 


“You okay, baby?” Kade asked, wiping the perspiration from 
Lark’s face. 


Lark managed to give his head a little shake. “Just need a 
second.” The side effects of the medication seemed to get 
worse all the time. No wonder a lot of people quit taking 
them before the full four weeks were up. 


Knowing he was losing the battle, Lark sprang out of bed 
and quickly raced out the door towards the hall bathroom. 
As he knelt in front of the toilet, he retched violently, losing 
what little food he was able to eat for dinner. 


He heard arguing in the hallway outside the door, but he 
was too sick to worry about what else was going on in the 
house. Lark heard the door open as he retched again. 


“Goddamit, just help me get to him then, you old mother 
hen,” Kade was yelling at Jace. 


“You're gonna start bleeding if you don’t take it easy,” Jace 
replied. 


A cold cloth was pressed to his forehead as Kade’s deep 
voice began to soothe him. He felt Jace brush his bare back 
as he helped Kade to the floor. 


“It'll be okay,” Kade said. 


Even though his stomach was now empty, Lark continued to 
heave. He began uttering the same nonsense most people 
did in the same position. “Oh god, | just want to die,” he 
said several times in quick succession. 


“Shhh,” Kade said, wiping Lark’s forehead again. “Don’t say 
things like that. We’ll get through this.” 


Lark rested his forearm and head on the toilet seat, feeling 
totally wrung out. Kade pulled him back into Page 47 
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his lap and Lark settled against his lover’s chest. 


“Maybe we should call the doctor. Surely most people don’t 
have side effects this severe,” Kade said running his hand 
down Lark’s back. 


Lark shook his head. “l'Il be fine. I just need to rest for a 
little while.” 


“Jace!” Kade yelled. 


Lark heard two sets of footsteps in the hall moments before 
the door opened once again. “Help me get him to bed, will 
ya?” Kade asked. 


He was So tired he didn’t even have the strength to feel 
embarrassed as Jace plucked his naked body from Kade’s 
equally nude lap. Lark rested his head on Jace’s chest and 
closed his eyes. He heard Sam helping Kade up from the 
floor as he was carried from the bathroom back to Kade’s 
bed. 


“Thank you,” he mumbled as Jace placed him on the cool 
sheets. 


He opened his eyes to look at the concern in Jace’s face. “| 
know you don’t feel like it, but you need to drink something. 
The last thing I’m sure you want is to wind up in the hospital 


suffering from dehydration,” Jace said as Sam helped Kade 
into the room. 


“Yeah,” Lark said. “Just some water.” 


“How about a sports drink?” Sam asked. “I think we have 
some in the fridge.” 


Lark shook his head, fighting to keep his eyes open. “Can't. 
Diabetic.” 


“Shit,” Sam said. “I completely forgot about that. Should we 
be doing something for that?” 


Lark held out his hand, showing his friends the red pads of 
his fingers. “I have to check my levels every hour. If | fall 
asleep for longer than that, wake me up.” 


“I think we should just take you to the hospital,” Jace said. 


“No. | just need to get on my feet again long enough to get 
home.” He looked up at Sam. “Call my mom. The number 
should still be on your cell. Tell her how sick | am and ask 
her to send Clint.” 


Sam disappeared as Kade pulled Lark into his arms. “We'll 
get some fluid in you, but you need to try and eat 
something when you wake up,” Kade said kissing him on the 
forehead. 


He let his eyes slip shut. Sleep, that’s all he wanted. 


“Hey,” Kade said with a soft nudge. “Wake up enough to 
drink some of this.” 


With Kade’s help, Lark sat up enough to sip about half of the 
bottle of water. “That’s all,” he pronounced as he collapsed 


back against Kade’s chest. 


“When’s the last time you checked your glucose levels?” 
Jace asked. 


He felt so disoriented, he didn’t even know how much time 
had passed. “Before | started meditating.” 
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He heard Jace rifling around on Kade’s desk before coming 
back with Lark’s kit. “Here, give me your finger,” Jace said. 


He opened his eyes. Lark was coherent enough to know that 
wasn’t a good idea. “No. Give it to me. 


You don’t want to get my blood on you.” 


Lark heard Kade suck in a breath before cursing under his 
breath. “Give it to me,” Kade demanded. 


He felt a prick to his finger as Kade tested his levels. Once 
the monitor beeped, Kade held it up to his face. “What’s 
your normal level?” Kade asked. 


“It fluctuates between ninety-six and a hundred.” Lark saw 
the reading on the small digital display. “lIl need a shot.” He 
knew he was supposed to eat something thirty minutes 
after a shot, but his stomach rolled at the thought. 


Lark gestured to the desk. “Jace, can you bring me that 
white pen looking thing on the desk?” 


As Jace retrieved his insulin pen, Lark looked at Sam. “I 
think | need to try and eat a piece of bread.” 


Sam nodded and took off. 


With the pen in hand, Lark tried to pinch up an area of skin 
on his abdomen. He was losing weight at an alarming rate, 
even for him. He gave himself a shot and handed the pen 
back to Jace. “Thanks,” he said settling back against Kade’s 
chest. 


He heard the phone ringing as his eyes slipped shut once 
again. He wasn’t sure how long he slept before Kade was 
once again nudging him awake. 


“Come on, baby. Your mom said you need to try and eat 
something,” Kade said, kissing him. 


Stretching, Lark opened his eyes. He was surprised how 
much better he felt. “How long have | been asleep?” he 
asked, noticing the room was empty except for him and his 
lover. 


“Just forty minutes,” Kade replied holding a piece of bread 
to Lark’s lips. 


Opening his mouth, Lark took a bite of the whole wheat 
bread. “I feel much better,” he told Kade as he took another 
bite. 


Before long, he’d finished off the last bite and gestured to 
the bottle of water. After finishing the water, he settled back 
into Kade’s embrace. “Sorry about all that,” he said. Kade 
was the one who was hurt, yet his man was actually taking 
care of him. 


“Shhh,” Kade said. “It’s killing me to know I’m the one 
responsible for you being in this condition in the first place.” 


“No,” Lark said, sitting up. “None of this is your fault. | knew 
the risks going into this. Besides, if | hadn’t been trying to 
get to that beautiful cock of yours, we would’ve never 
wrecked in the first place.” 


Lark ran his hand down Kade’s torso. He traced the chaos 
tattoo, still wondering how much pain a person had to be in 
to have that inked onto his skin forever. He watched as 
Kade’s muscles rippled under his touch. Pushing the sheet 
down, Lark exposed Kade’s hard cock. 
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“Just how much better are you feeling?” Kade asked with a 
wink. 


Lark knew it was time when he read the ‘Free Rides’ tattoo 
just about Kade’s cock. Without saying a word, he rose off 
the bed and went to his bag. Digging around the extra 
clothes he’d brought over, he at last found what he was 
looking for. 


Walking back to bed, he held up the condom and bottle of 
lube. He gestured to Kade’s tattoo. “Is that invitation open 
for just anyone?” he asked. 


Kade’s cheeks began to flush with apparent embarrassment. 
“I got that a long time ago, baby. You’re the only one I want 
riding my cock from now on.” 


Kade looked him up and down for a few seconds. “Are you 
Sure you're up to it? I’ve been without for so long, I’m not 
sure how gentle I can be.” 


Lark knelt beside Kade’s hip and started opening the foil 
packet. “I’ve had nothing but silicone in my ass for damn 
near a year. Yeah, | think I’m up for a little ride.” 


He relished the feel of Kade’s thick erection as he rolled the 
condom down its length. “Can | taste you first?” Lark asked, 
looking up into Kade’s heavy lidded eyes. 


Kade reached for the lube. “Swing that sweet ass around 
here and l'Il get you ready while you torture me.” 


With a grin, Lark turned around to straddle Kade’s body, 
head hovering above that heavenly piece of meat. Gripping 
the base of Kade’s cock in his hands, Lark took his first lick. 
Even though the condom was flavoured, Lark would’ve 
much preferred to feel Kade’s flesh under his tongue as he 
swirled it around the biggest crown he’d ever played with. 


Lark moaned as Kade pressed his lubed fingers against his 
hole. “Feels good,” he said before taking Kade’s cock into 
his mouth. 


Kade pressed one thick finger deep into Lark’s ass. “I wish | 
could taste you,” Kade grunted. 


“Mmm, l'Il remember the plastic wrap next time,” Lark 
commented, coming up off Kade’s length. 


Kade started to chuckle as he introduced another finger. 
“Hell, you Know more about this shit than | do.” 


Lark swallowed Kade’s cock so he wouldn’t have to say 
anything. Bo had taught him quite a bit in the time they 
were lovers. He pushed back into Kade’s hand, needing his 
biker more than anything else at that moment. Pulling off, 
Lark begged, “Fuck me.” 


He felt Kade’s cock twitch in his grasp at the invitation. 
Knowing his tough biker wouldn’t be able to use his leg for a 
while yet, Lark turned to face him. His ass suspended above 
Kade’s, Lark waited for permission to continue. 


“You're in control for this one,” Kade whispered, holding the 
base of his cock. 


Lark slowly lowered himself until the fat crown pressed 
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he bore down as Kade thrust up. “Uhhhh,” Lark moaned at 
the delicious invasion. He slowly impaled himself on his 
lover. 


“Shit!” Kade exclaimed as Lark fully seated himself. “Been 
too long. | won’t last,” Kade mumbled as he started to move 
his hips under Lark’s ass. 


Bracing his hands on Kade’s chest, Lark eased his body up 
and down, fucking himself on Kade’s cock. 


Oh, damn, it was better than he ever imagined. He picked 
up his pace when he realised Kade was trying to buck up 
into him. “You sit still,” he told his lover. 


“Can't help it. | want more,” Kade groaned. 


“Give the leg another week or so to heal and l'Il let you fuck 
me into oblivion, but for now, let me do all the work,” Lark 
said, reaching up to Kade’s nipple to pull at one of the tiny 
hoops. 


That made Kade’s chest break out in gooseflesh. With a 
smile, Lark readjusted his feet and started really riding his 
man. After a few minutes, his head started to spin a bit. He 
wasn’t sure if it was the nausea returning or if he was 
weaker than he thought. 


Not wanting to tell Kade, he decided to pull out his next trick 
in hopes it would tip Kade over the edge. 


Reaching between his legs, Lark started stroking his cock. 
“See this? See how hard your dick is making me?” 


He could tell by the flash of fire in Kade’s eyes his plan was 
working. “Having you fill my ass is like a dream come true,” 
Lark said. “You're the hottest fucker I’ve ever known. Just 
the thought of that big cock being inside my tight ass is 
enough to make me blow my load.” 


Kade released his hold on Lark’s hips to pluck at his larger 
nipple rings. “You know what?” Lark asked his lover. “I’m 
gonna shoot all over your chest, and watch you lick it off.” 


Kade’s eyes rounded, obviously forgetting that since he was 
already infected with the HIV virus, he didn’t need to worry. 


“Shoot towards my mouth,” Kade finally said bracing 
himself into a half-sitting position. 


Just the thought of watching Kade swallowing his essence 
was enough to push Lark over the edge. 


“Take it,” he said as the first volley of seed flew through the 
air to land on Kade’s cheek. 


Kade quickly moved his head slightly and opened his mouth 
again, waiting for the next spurt. When it came, Kade 


caught it dead on. “Fuck,” Lark moaned as he ground his 
ass down against Kade’s balls. 


Two more shots and Lark saw Kade’s torso contract as he 
filled the condom with cum. 


Kade’s body shivered as he emptied his seed. Lark was 
pulled down onto Kade’s chest and given the mother of all 
kisses. The horizontal position seemed to help his dizziness, 
but not the overwhelming need to throw up. 


Rolling to the side, Kade’s flaccid cock slipped free of its 
warm home. “Sorry, | need to use the restroom,” Lark said 
as he quickly fled from the room. 


After throwing up the water and bread he’d eaten earlier, 
Lark brushed his teeth and re-entered the bedroom. “Sorry 
about that,” he said as he joined Kade under the sheet. 
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Kade’s brow rose as he wiped the sweat from Lark’s 
forehead. “Did you just get sick again?” 


He knew there was no use lying to his lover. “Yeah, but it 
wasn’t as bad this time.” 


Kade pulled Lark closer to his chest. “Sleep. l'II wake you in 
an hour.” 


Lark nodded. “What time did mom say Clint would be here?” 


“Not until around midnight. You have plenty of time to rest 
before we need to go. Sam’s already at the dorm packing up 


your clothes. Charlie said he’d store the rest of your stuff 
until we can get back.” 


With another nod, Lark kissed Kade’s chest before dropping 
off to sleep. 


Chapter Eleven 


Aboard the small private jet, Lark watched Kade sleep. He 
felt guilty for not better preparing Kade before they reached 
the airport. Yeah, his mother had sent the plane for them, 
but it didn’t actually belong to his family. It was the 
corporate jet forSunriseGardens . 


Kade had stopped dead in his tracks as Clint, the pilot, met 
them at the small airport just outside of town. “Lark? Is 
there something you need to tell me?” 


He’d shrugged and wrapped his arm tighter around Kade’s 
torso. “I’m the same Lark I’ve always been. 


Trappings mean nothing to me, or my family.” He’d looked 
up into Kade’s eyes. “I hope they mean nothing to you as 
well.” 


Kade had let it drop there, but Lark knew they needed to 
talk before landing on the private airstrip in the compound. 


A small glass of purple liquid was offered to him. “You need 
to drink this,” Lars, his family’s physician insisted. 


“What it is?” he asked. 


“It’s Gator-Aid. With you unable to keep food down at the 
moment, you need it.” 


Knowing it would do no good to argue with the doctor, Lark 
took the glass. “l'Il let you Know when I’m finished.” 


One grey brow rose as Lars studied him. “Your mom is going 
to be upset at the amount of weight you've lost.” 


Lark chuckled. “Well | don’t think I’m going to be able to 
gain it all back on the flight.” 
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Rolling his eyes, Lars turned and walked back to the front of 
the plane. 


Looking back down at his sleeping lover, Lark adjusted the 
cover. The small double bed in the rear of the cabin was the 
reason he’d decided to call for Clint. The plane hit a pocket 
of bad weather and began to bounce a little. 


As he sipped his drink, Kade’s eyes slowly opened. “How’re 
you feeling?” Lark asked. 


“Good, how ‘bout you?” 


Lark held up his sports drink. “Lars is trying to fatten me 
up.” 


Kade chuckled and ran his hand over Lark’s chest. “I think 
he has his work cut out for him.” Kade grasped the bottom 
of Lark’s shirt and pulled it up to reveal the bruise. “I know | 
did this, and I’m sorry.” 


Lark shook his head and finished his glass so he could set it 

aside. Wrapping his arms around Kade, he kissed him. “Even 
the nurse at the hospital didn’t blame you. | know you were 

just trying to protect me.” 


Kade ran his fingers through Lark’s spiky hair. “Why did you 
do it? | know you told me you loved me, but why would you 
knowingly put yourself in danger like that?” 


He’d known this talk was coming. He’d seen the questions in 
Kade’s eyes several times since he’d first woken in the 
hospital. “You'll probably think I’m a sap, but let me finish 
before you say anything. 


Okay?” 
Kade nodded. 


“I grew up in an environment unlike most kids. I’m not 
saying it was bad, just different. There was a distinct 
difference between love and sex. You loved your family, but 
sex was something to be given and enjoyed at will. I’ve seen 
people give someone a blowjob instead of a handshake 
upon their first meeting.” 


Lark stopped and studied Kade’s reaction before continuing. 
“I love my family, but when they sent me to the States it 
was a sort of culture shock. They hadn’t prepared me for life 
outside the gated community where I’d been raised. My first 
week in the dorm, | was showering and saw a guy looking at 
me. | thought absolutely nothing of walking over and 
dropping to my knees in front of him. Moments after 
engulfing his cock in my mouth, | felt a steel hard fist 
against the side of my face.” 


“Who was he?” Kade broke in. 


He could see the anger in his lover’s eyes. “It doesn’t 
matter, because it was my fault. It was my first lesson in life 
outside ofSunriseGardens . | kept pretty much to myself 
until Sam, but he wasn’t even enough to drag me out of the 
Shell I’d put myself in. Nope, it wasn’t until | met you, that | 
knew | wanted to live again.” 


“Me?” Kade questioned. 


“Yep, and it wasn’t just because of your hot bod. Although, | 
must say, dayyyum. It was something | sensed the first time 
we met. | don’t know if it’s because you had closed yourself 
off or what, but | knew if we both opened ourselves, we 
could learn to love again.” 
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With his hand to the back of Lark’s head, Kade drew him 
down into a kiss. Lark had to admit he was momentarily 
disappointed with the brief kiss. Kade drew back. “I love you 
all the more for telling me that, but you still haven’t 
explained why you've risked your life.” 


“Yes | have. I’ve told you every time | kissed you, sucked 
your cock, or let you become one with me. | love you, Kade. 
For the first time in my life, sex is more than sex. It means 
something. It’s the way | can express my love for you 
without words.” 


Kade started to say something, but Lark kissed him into 
silence. “I risked my life because you are my life. If this 
medication doesn’t work, and I end up positive, l'Il deal with 
it. It’s not nearly as worrisome as the thought of losing you.” 


“| don’t know what to say. My own family disowned me 
when they found out. What is it about me that deserves 
someone like you?” Kade asked. 


“Maybe you always deserved better than you gave yourself 
credit for. Could be you just finally opened yourself enough 
to accept it.” 


Kade pulled him down for another kiss. This one was what 
he’d been hoping for, all tongues and teeth. 


A clearing throat finally broke them apart. Looking over his 
Shoulder, Lark smiled at Lars. “Yes?” 


“We'll be landing soon. Clint would like for us to buckle up.” 


Lark nodded and gave Kade one last peck. “Lars, can you 
help me get Kade to a seat?” 


“I’m perfectly capable of getting in my own seat. The leg is 
healing just fine,” Kade grumbled sitting up. 


Once they were buckled in, Lark squeezed Kade’s hand. 
“There are a lot of very good looking men at the farm who 
will be more than happy to try and steal you away from 
me.” He hadn’t wanted to bring it up, but he had to know 
Kade would stay faithful. 


Kade released Lark’s hand and wrapped his arm around him 
instead. Pulling Lark closer, Kade kissed his temple. “I’ve 
had a lot of men in my life, and | know a jewel when | find 
one. Besides, look at this face.” He gave Lark a scowl. “Does 
this look like someone you'd want to mess with? It’s the face 
| plan on wearing whenever any of your old friends come to 
visit you.” 


Feeling much better, Lark traced the frown lines on the side 
of Kade’s mouth with his tongue. “Bo’s the only ‘old friend’ | 
have, and | think you'll like him.” 


“I doubt it,” Kade said, capturing Lark’s tongue between his 
teeth. 


Clint came over the intercom and told them to prepare for 
landing. They’d already stopped off inToronto to clear their 


way through Customs, so they would finally be landing at 
home. 


Lark looked across Kade to gaze out the window. “This 
isSunriseGardens ,” he proclaimed. 


“Holy fuck,” Kade said. 


Lark knew the farm was impressive from the 
air.SunriseGardens had grown from a small compound of 
organic farmers to one of the largest organic food producers 
in the world. 
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The plane touched down and rolled to a stop inside the one 

and only hanger. Lark unbuckled himself and stood. Holding 
out his hand, he helped Kade out of the seat. “Let’s go meet 
the family.” 


* KK OK 


Lars picked up Kade’s crutches, as Lark helped him off the 
plane. He still couldn’t believe it. Sure he’d heard Lark 
mention the name of his parent’s farm, but Kade had never 
imagined it was the SunriseGardens . 


He smiled to himself. He wondered how many health food 
nuts would approve of the lifestyle that went on inside the 
compound. 


The day was overcast as he stepped onto the tarmac. He 
watched as his lover ran to the group of people standing 
just off to the right. 


“Mom, Dad,” Lark yelled as he launched himself into their 
arms. 


The sight of the family reunion brought tears to his eyes. 
What would it be like to have parents who accepted you, no 
matter what? He envied Lark down to the depths of his soul. 


While still in their embrace, Lark turned his head back to 
Kade. “Come on and meet my folks.” 


Still a little afraid that Lark’s parents would be angry with 
him for putting their son in danger, Kade retrieved his 
crutches from Lars and approached hesitantly. 


Lark released his parents, and wrapped an arm around 
Kade. “Mom, Dad, this is Kade.” Lark gave Kade a quick kiss. 
“Kade, I'd like to introduce you to Lynda and James Wilsher.” 


“Nice to meet you both,” Kade said, reaching out to shake 
James’ hand first. 


The nice looking older man shook his head and pulled Kade 
into a hug. “We don’t stand on formality here. Welcome to 
the family.” 


Kade was then passed off to Lynda. She cupped Kade’s 
cheeks, studying him it seemed. “Yes, | can see what my 
son sees in you.” Being small like Lark, Lynda wrapped her 
arms around Kade’s stomach and hugged him. 


Stepping back, she looked at the gentleman still standing to 
the side. “Meadowlark, Kade, I'd like you to meet Neil 
Bancroft.” 


Kade reached out and shook hands with Neil. There was 
something about him that was familiar but Kade couldn’t 
place him. “Have we met before?” he finally asked. 


“| don’t believe so, unless you were in the Army?” 
“Neil’s a retired General,” James added. 
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Shit. That’s where Kade knew him from. He’d seen his 
pictures on the news and in magazine articles. 


“You're that Neil Bancroft?” He couldn’t believe he was 
Shaking hands with a war hero. He looked down at his lover. 
Lark was studying Neil closely. 


After a slight nudge, Lark finally stuck his hand out. “Sir,” he 
addressed the older man. Lark looked back at his parents. 
Kade wasn’t sure what was going on, but his lover’s spine 
was stiff as a board. 


“Well, let’s get back to the house.” Lynda looked behind 
them. “Lars, why don’t you ride with us? I'd like a current 
glucose reading on Meadowlark before you go.” 


“I’m feeling okay, mom,” Lark put in. 


Leading her son to the two extended golf carts, Kade 
smiled. A corporate jet, yet they drove electric vehicles. 


It seemed James was reading his thoughts. “We rarely use 
the jet. That’s why when Lark requested Clint, we knew he 
wasn’t doing well.” 


Kade felt he needed to say something to the father of the 
man he loved. “I’m sorry, sir. | wouldn’t blame you if you put 


my ass right back on that plane and had me shipped back to 
where | came from.” 


James shook his head and swung his arm around Kade’s 
Shoulders. “Life throws all of us curveballs from time to 
time. It’s the way you catch them that matters.” 


As Kade climbed into the golf cart, he tried to figure out 
exactly what James had meant by that. Lark sat in the seat 
next to him and snuggled against his side. When Kade 
placed a kiss on his forehead, he pulled back. “You feel a 
little warm. How’s your stomach doing?” 


The look Lark gave him was all he needed to know. “How far 
is the house?” he asked Lynda. 


“Just over the hill,” she said as she pointed to the west. 


He said nothing further to Lynda, but he bent down and 
whispered in Lark’s ear. “Can you hold it until we get to the 
house, or do you need to stop?” 


“I'll be okay,” Lark answered burying his head against 
Kade’s chest. 


Kade prayed Lark was right. Hopefully once they got him 
into his childhood room, he’d relax enough to get better. 


“Will you be staying at the house?” Kade asked Lars. 
“I can, if | decide it’s needed. Why?” 


Kade tried to convey his worries without speaking them 
aloud for Lark and Lynda to hear. Lars must’ve picked up on 
them because he gave a slight nod. 


There were moments Kade wondered if his lover would 
make it through the next day. Surely, these side effects 
couldn’t continue for the full four weeks. Lark would be skin 
and bones within a week if he didn’t start holding his food 
down. 


Page 56 


Generated by ABC Amber LIT Converter, 
http://www.processtext.com/abclit.html 


“It’s okay,” Lark whispered. 


Kade looked down. “I hope so, baby.” 


Chapter Twelve 


Sitting on the side of the bed, Kade narrowed his eyes at the 
crutches leaning against the nightstand. He hated those 
damn things and so far had avoided using them. Looking 
down at a sleeping Lark, he felt his chest tighten. God he 
loved him. 


Knowing his little man needed all the sleep he could get, 
Kade reached for his underwear, cut-off sweat pants and T- 
shirt. Getting his cock settled in the boxer briefs, he rolled 
his eyes. Damn he hated wearing underwear. He knew it 
was either that or take the chance of flashing someone. 


After dressing, he stood and picked up the crutches. He was 
thankful Lark’s family home was a ranch style. At least he 
wouldn’t have a bunch of stairs to contend with. 


Standing beside the bed, he bent and placed a soft kiss on 
Lark’s pouty lips before heading out. He was already 
impressed with the set-up he’d seen so far. As they’d topped 
the hill earlier in the day, he was surprised to see an entire 
field of solar panels. Lark had chuckled at his surprised look 
and pointed towards the west. We have wind generators 
over there. Mom and Dad practice what they preach. 


We're totally self sufficient here atSunrise . 


“Amazing,” Kade had said, more to himself than anyone 
else. No wonder Lark had been unprepared for the outside 
world. 


Making his way down the hall, he heard voices coming from 
the kitchen. 


“We have to tell him.” Kade heard Lynda Say. 
“I know, but it worries me,” James replied. 
“Maybe I should get to know him a little first,” Neil added. 


Feeling like an intruder, Kade stood in the doorway. He knew 
he should probably leave, but he also could tell they were 
discussing the man he loved. Clearing his throat, Kade 
waited to be acknowledged. 


James’ gaze met his. “Come on in.” 


“I’m sorry if I’m interrupting. | couldn’t sleep and didn’t want 
to disturb Lark,” Kade said making his way to the kitchen 
island. He was momentarily shocked to see Neil’s arm 
around Lynda, but remembered what Lark had told him 
earlier. 


“No problem,” Lynda said. “Can | get you something to eat 
or drink?” 
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“A glass of water would be fine,” he said sitting on a high 
stool and leaning his crutches against the island. 


Before Lynda could break away from Neil’s embrace, James 
stood. “I'll get it, sweetheart.” As he passed, James stopped 
to give Lynda and Neil a quick kiss. 


He saw Neil blush slightly as he looked back to Kade. “I’m 
sorry if this makes you uncomfortable. 


We've spent a lot of years apart. You don’t realise what you 
have until it’s gone.” Neil looked down into Lynda’s 
upturned face and kissed her. 


Kade surprised himself as the words came tumbling out. 
“Nothing wrong with three people in love showing it.” 


“We're happy you feel that way. You’ll see a little of 
everything atSunrise . We're very open with love and 
affection. | hope Meadowlark’s already prepared you,” Lynda 
said. 


“Yes, he has.” There was a question he’d been dying to ask. 
“Would you mind me asking how you came up with Lark’s 
name? | mean it’s beautiful, and | can’t imagine him with 
any other, but I’m curious.” 


Lynda looked at all three men before answering. “I grew up 
in theMidwest . | could lie and say it was the bird’s 
melodious song that influenced our decision, but it goes a 
little deeper.” 


She looked at James. Kade watched as Neil’s arms 
tightened, pulling Lynda even closer as James nodded. 
Looking back at Kade, she continued. “Did you know that 
most male Meadowlarks have two mates? In our case, it was 
the female that had two mates, but somehow we felt it fit.” 


Kade felt like he’d been punched in the stomach. Were they 
telling him...? 


“Yes,” Lynda said, reading his thoughts. 


“I take it Lark doesn’t know,” he said. Kade felt like he was 
betraying his lover, finding out the truth before Lark did. 


“We wanted to tell him in person,” James added. 


Kade couldn’t help himself. Anger bubbled to the surface 
and came spewing out as he stood. “How could you have 
kept this from him for twenty-one years?” 


He reached for his crutches, deciding it would be better to 
get the hell out of there before he said something he might 
regret. As he reached the door, he stopped and looked over 
his shoulder. “For people who claim to live open and honest 
lives, you three sure fucked up on this one. I’ve never seen 
a man so in love with his parents. You’d better hope he’s as 
forgiving as you think he is.” 


Kade turned the knob and stepped out onto the wide porch. 
His teeth ground together so hard, he was surprised they 
hadn’t been reduced to powder. 


Making his way down the four steps, he took off towards 
what looked like the town area of the compound. He was 
glad they hadn’t tried to come after him. He was itching for 
a fight, and the last thing he needed was to get into one 
with Lark’s parents. 
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Seeing what looked like a diner, Kade made his way inside. 
He needed to get off his crutches and think. 


He took a seat at the counter, and caught the waitress’s 
eye. “Can | get a cup of coffee?” 


The woman, Jan, her badge said, nodded. Bringing over the 
coffee pot, she turned his cup right side up and poured the 
hot black brew into it. “You must be Kade,” she said. 


“Yep.” Kade hated to be rude, but small talk was the last 
thing on his mind. 


“You're Kade?” A deep voice asked from behind Kade’s back. 


Kade felt the hairs on the back of his neck prickle. The way 
the guy had asked, Kade had a feeling he knew who it was. 
Turning around on his stool, he came face to face with one 
of the most attractive men he’d ever laid eyes on. 


The guy stretched out a well muscled arm. “I’m Bo.” 


God help him, but Kade couldn’t bring himself to shake 
Lark’s ex-lover’s hand. “I know who you are,” 


Kade said. 


Bo dropped his hand and looked around the room before 
looking back at Jan. “Can you give us a few minutes, 
honey?” 


“Sure,” Jan said and disappeared into the kitchen. 


Upon inspection, Kade saw the two of them were now alone. 
Bo took a seat beside Kade, leaving an empty stool between 
them. “If you know who | am, you know Meadowlark and | 
parted well. | didn’t hurt him.” 


“Yep, | Know that,” Kade mumbled as he took a sip of coffee. 
“So what’s the problem?” Bo asked. 


Looking at Bo, Kade narrowed his eyes. “Lark’s mine,” he 
growled. 


He was once again thrown as a Slight grin appeared on Bo’s 
face. “Yes, | can see that.” 


Before Kade could say anything else, Bo continued. “I love 
Meadowlark, and I’ve never made a secret of that, but I’ve 
never been in love with him, nor him with me.” 


Taking another drink of his coffee, Kade felt like an ass. Bo 
was right, they both knew it. He wasn’t used to being 
jealous and he wasn’t sure how to handle these new 
feelings. “Fair enough,” he finally said. 


Bo stuck his hand out. “Hi, Kade, I’m Bo.” 


With a slight smile, Kade took Bo’s hand. “Nice to meet 
you.” 


* OK OOK x 
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After getting into Bo’s golf cart, Kade was given a very 
thorough tour ofSunriseGardens . He was still a little in awe 
of the place, when he saw Lark running towards them. 


Bo pulled to a stop as Lark reached them and launched 
himself into Kade’s arms. Knowing by the tears streaming 
down Lark’s face he’d just had a talk with his parents, Kade 
looked back at Bo. “Is there somewhere Lark and | can be 
alone for awhile?” 


Seeing Lark in distress seemed to be doing a number on Bo 
as well. “Yeah.” 


Kade lifted Lark into his lap as Bo took off. They were driven 
to a secluded grassy area beside a small pond. “Sorry, 


Meadowlark. | know this place holds a lot of memories, but | 
couldn’t think of anywhere else.” 


Drying his eyes on the shoulder of Kade’s T-shirt, Lark 
looked around. “It’s okay, Bo. We'll be fine.” 


Bo climbed out of the vehicle. “I’m gonna leave this here 
and walk back. | think the two of you need it more than | 
do.” Bo winked at Kade. “Take care of him.” 


“No doubt about it,” Kade answered. He watched Bo’s 
strong back as he walked back down the rutted path 
towards town. 


Turning his attention back to the man in his arms, he kissed 
the top of Lark’s head. “You wanna sit on the grass and tell 
me about it?” 


Lark nodded and got off Kade’s lap. They made their way to 
a shady spot and sat down. “Neil might be my dad,” Lark 
blurted out. 


Kade gave a slight nod and pulled Lark down against his 
chest. He had no idea what to say, so he waited for Lark to 
continue. “They were all living together when mom got 
pregnant. Neil had already signed up to go into the Army. | 
guess it’s something he’d always wanted to do with his life. 


Unfortunately, a threesome with an illegitimate child didn’t 
work into his plans, so he left them. Us.” 


Kade ran his hands down his lover’s back, offering comfort 
as Lark worked things out himself. 


“When he was sent overseas, Mom and Dad decided to 
move toCanada and make a fresh start for themselves.” 
Lark shook his head. “I’m not really sure what happened, 


but they lost contact over the years. Neil happened to see a 
picture of them in a business magazine. That’s when he 
decided to retire from the Army. | guess he showed up and 
my parents just took him in.” 


Lark stopped talking and sat up. “Just like that. They forgave 
him and moved him back into their lives without a thought 
as to what he’d done to them. And me.” 


Swallowing around the lump in his throat, Kade looked up at 
his lover. The sunlight streaming through the leaves caught 
Lark’s hair and gave it a haloed effect. Yep, Lark was his 
angel, his salvation. 


“I’ve made a hell of a lot of mistakes in my life,” he started. 
“| hate the man | used to be, and the things | did to people 
who genuinely cared about me. For some unknown reason, 
you've been able to look past all that and love me anyway.” 
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He pulled Lark back down into a kiss. “I’m sure Neil isn’t 
proud of what he did, but he’s here now trying to make up 
for it. You’ve got the biggest heart | know. Isn’t there a little 
more room in it for Neil?” 


Lark looked stunned. “You think | should forgive him? Just 
like that?” 


“No, but | think you should allow yourself the opportunity to 
forgive him. It sucks that you didn’t know about him, but 
from what | can tell, you had a great dad. | don’t really think 
anyone expects you to call Neil, Dad, at least not until 
you're both ready for it.” 


Kade ran his fingers over the dark circles under Lark’s eyes. 
“Neil’s relationship with your parents is their business, not 
yours. All you have to ask yourself is if there’s room to let 
him in.” 


“I love you,” Lark said, capturing Kade’s hand and bringing 
it to his lips. He gave Kade’s palm a kiss before bestowing a 
sexy tongue bath over the callused skin. “Make love to me,” 
Lark whispered. 


Looking into Lark’s face, Kade wanted nothing else in the 
world, but he knew better. “I can’t do it the way I’d like to, 
because | don’t have anything with me. Tonight, | promise.” 


“And every night after that?” Lark asked. 


“Just try and stop me,” Kade grinned and pulled Lark into 
another kiss. This one was more heated, as they both 
explored each other’s warm depths. Kade’s legs 
automatically spread as Lark climbed on top of him. “But for 
now, l'Il make love to you my way.” 


When he felt his balls begin to draw up, Kade quickly 
pushed his sweats down before starting on Lark’s zipper. 
When the two of them were finally skin to skin, Kade let out 
a moan. 


With the size difference between the two of them, he knew 
he couldn’t continue to kiss Lark if he wanted to feel their 
cocks rub together. Lark must’ve figured it out as well, 
because his lover began to lick his way down the tattoo on 
Kade’s neck, stopping at his right nipple. 


Rubbing back and forth against each other, Kade used one 
hand to torment the ring in Lark’s nipple as he held the back 
of his lover’s head. “Yes, baby, that’s it,” he groaned as Lark 
took the tiny hoop between his teeth and pulled. 


Releasing his hold on Lark’s piercing, Kade reached down 
and ran his hand down the cleft of his lover’s ass. “God | 
want you,” he panted, thrusting harder against Lark. 


“Come for me,” Lark said. 


Like a trained puppy, Kade shot his seed seconds before 
Lark followed him over the edge. Scooting back up Kade’s 
body, Lark kissed him, pushing his tongue in deep. “Thank 
you.” 


“Hmmm, my pleasure,” Kade mumbled. 


After several minutes Kade’s abdomen started to itch. 
Rolling Lark to the side, Kade took off his T-shirt and began 
cleaning himself. 


“Hey, what about me?” Lark asked with a smile. 


Bending down, Kade tossed his shirt to the side and began 
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fluid. “You're mine,” he said taking another swipe. 


Once they were both taken care of, Kade asked Lark to help 
him up. “Are you ready to head back? 


It’s almost time for me to take my pills.” 


“Sure,” Lark said as he helped Kade to the cart. After 
getting Kade settled, Lark climbed in beside him. 


“Can | ask you something?” 


“Of course,” Kade answered. 


“Where do you see yourself living in the future?” 


Turning towards Lark, Kade cupped his lover’s cheek. 
“Hopefully wherever you end up. Why?” 


“I heard Jace talking about a place that | thought sounded 
interesting. Of course I’d have to finish school, but | was 
thinking maybe we could take a look when we drive back 
toldaho .” 


Kade smiled. “I know exactly what town you're talking 
about, and yeah, I’d love to see it with my own eyes.” 


Chapter Thirteen 


“Hey, Jace, what’s going on?” Kade asked, answering his 
cell. 


“Thought I’d let you know your Harley’s good as new and 
parked in the garage.” 


“What? | thought | told you to sell it.” Kade sat on the bench 
outside the medical clinic. He’d just completed his last 
physical therapy session. 


“Yeah well, Lark called and offered to pay the insurance 
deductible. He said he’d never forgive himself if you sold the 
bike because of him.” 


Kade rubbed his ever expanding heart through his red T- 
Shirt. “I thought I’d get an SUV or something when | got 
back. The bike is okay for me, but | won’t take chances with 
Lark again.” 


“Kade, you love riding that damn thing. If you stop, you'll 
make Lark feel even worse about the accident. He already 
blames himself enough.” 


He decided to change the subject. “Well I’m good as new 
and Lark’s finished his medication. He hit a few rough 
patches, but he seems to be doing well.” 


“So when are you coming home?” Jace asked. 


“We're leaving in a couple of days, but we’re driving back. 
Lark’s folks bought him one of those new hybrid SUVs. | 
thought we might stop by that town inWyoming you were 
telling me about.” 
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“I’m jealous,” Jace chuckled. “Promise you'll bring me back 
some cinnamon rolls and l'Il even call Kyle and tell him 
you're coming.” 


Kade smiled. He knew Jace was addicted to those damn rolls 
and planned to get him a dozen all along. 


“Deal,” he said. “We should be there in about four days. | 
want to take the trip a little slower than | normally would. 
Lark’s not been sick, but he’s lost a lot of weight and he’s 
yet to get his strength back.” 


“Speaking of, where is your shadow?” Jace asked. 


“He insisted on riding with Neil to check on the hemp 
harvest.” Kade watched as Bo came out of the diner down 
the street. He’d found out later he was married to Jan, the 
waitress he’d seen his first day in town. 


“So he’s coming to terms with the fact that Neil may be his 
biological father?” 


Kade thought briefly of the trouble Lark had had in the 
beginning trying to accept Neil’s presence in his family 
home. “They’ve formed a tentative friendship. It’ll take time 
for anything deeper to develop.” 


Bo spotted him and waved. “I gotta go, Jace. l'II see you ina 
week.” 


“Take care, buddy, and drive safe.” 


“Will do. l'Il be transporting precious property on this trip.” 
Kade hung up just as Bo stepped into the shade of the 
awning. 


“You're looking good,” Bo said reaching out a hand to Kade. 


Kade smiled and welcomed the hand shake. He and Bo had 
spent quite a bit of time together over the last five weeks. 
With Lark sick in bed for much of the time, Bo had become a 
good friend. 


He stood, still shaking Bo’s hand. “I’ve been released. 
Seems I’m good as new,” Kade said. “Care for a beer?” 


Without a reply, Bo turned and started walking towards the 
Small micro brewery on the farm. As they walked, Kade 
could tell something was on Bo’s mind. He decided to wait 
until Bo felt comfortable enough to talk about it. 


Walking into the lounge at the front of the brewery, Kade 
blinked several times to adjust his eyes to the dim lighting. 
Bo gestured to a small table in the corner. Kade knew it was 
out of character for Bo to ever sit in a corner. He was one of 
the most boisterous and friendly men Kade had ever met. 


After taking their seats and ordering a beer, Kade waited. 
“I want to make love to you,” Bo finally blurted out. 


Kade was shocked at first, but looking into Bo’s eyes, he 
saw that the man was sincere in his request. 


Damn, a few years ago he would’ve been all over Bo. He 
could tell the man had a nice sized cock, with a body to 
match. 


He suddenly realised he wasn’t even tempted. “I’m 
flattered, but I’m in love with Lark.” 
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“I’m not asking you to leave him. | just want to spend a 
couple of hours in your company,” Bo replied. 


Kade looked at the dark haired man across from him. He 
didn’t know if he could explain what was going through his 
head and heart at the come-on, but he knew he needed to 
try. “This may sound strange, but | really appreciate the 
offer. Probably not for the reason you think though. When | 
look at you, | see a gorgeous man I'd have jumped at the 
chance to fuck. Yet, strangely enough, I’m not even tempted 
this time. I’ve never been faithful to anyone in my life, and 
l'Il admit, it had me worried. | guess | don’t have to worry 
anymore. Lark’s more than enough man for me.” 


Smiling, Bo reached across the table and took Kade’s hand. 
“I’m happy for you. | don’t know what it would be like to 
have one person satisfy all my cravings.” 


The look in Bo’s eyes was so wistful. It tore at Kade’s heart. 
“You love your wife?” 


Bo’s eyes filled with tears. “I love Jan. I’m just not sure I’m in 
love with her. Hell, maybe I’ve never been in love. | know 
I’ve never been tempted to fuck one and only one person 
for the rest of my life. | envy you.” 


Now it was Kade’s turn to grip Bo’s hand. “You deserve that, 
Bo. How does Jan feel about you?” 


Bo shrugged his shoulders and took a drink of his beer. “She 
must feel the same. We do an awful lot of swapping. She 
just told me she was going out with the girls after work. That 
usually means | won’t see her until she comes home to 
change for her next shift at the diner.” 


No matter how well he got to know the people of the town, 
he still didn’t understand how they could just swap beds for 
the night. What he could tell by looking into the face of his 
new friend, was that it wasn’t enough for Bo anymore. 


“You should leave with us when we go,” Kade stated. “Even 
if it’s just a break away fromSunrise for a few weeks. 
There’s a place I'd like to show you.” 


Bo’s head jerked back a little in surprise. “Leave Jan and just 
take off?” 


“Yeah, it’s obvious neither of you are happy. At least not the 
way you should be. There’s a town inWyoming that I’ve 
been thinking about relocating to as soon as Lark finishes 
school.CattleValley was created for people like us. People 
looking for a place to fit in. Believe it or not, it’s a GLBT 
community, from the Mayor on down.” 


“No way,” Bo grinned and shook his head. “Why haven't | 
heard of it?” 


“It’s private. The town was started by a wealthy older man 
in memory of his son. Come on. Tell me you'll take the leap. 
Hell, maybe you'll check it out and decideSunriseGardens is 
the place you want to be, but I think you owe it to yourself 
to giveCattleValley a shot.” 


“Why are you doing this? Why should you care where | end 
up?” 


“Because if | didn’t have Lark in my life, I’d probably be in 
bed with you right now,” Kade grinned, “or at least in the 
bathroom shoving my cock deep in your throat.” 


“I'll give it some thought,” Bo said. 
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“Hey, are you trying to scam on my man?” Lark asked, 
coming up behind Kade. 


Kade turned and pushed back from the table enough for 
Lark to insinuate himself in Kade’s lap. “Hey, baby,” he said, 
giving Lark a deep kiss that lasted for several seconds. “You 
all done in the fields?” 


“For now,” Lark answered. He looked from Kade to Bo. 
“What’s going on?” 


Kade couldn’t help himself. When Lark was near him, he had 
to touch his sweet body. He lifted the bottom of Lark’s shirt 
and gently rubbed his stomach and chest as he answered 
his little man’s questions. 


“I’m trying to get Bo to leave with us. | want to show 
himCattleValley and | think he needs a break fromSunrise .” 


Lark’s head tilted to the side as he seemed to study Bo. 
“Something going on, Bo?” 


“No, not really. I’ve been telling Kade how much I envy what 
the two of you have.” Bo looked at Kade. He could see the 
question in Bo’s eyes and he gave a slight nod. 


“I asked your lover to go to bed with me,” Bo admitted. “He 
turned me down flat. Said you were the only man he needed 
or wanted. Then we got to talking and I think maybe Kade’s 
right. Maybe it’s time | allowed myself the chance to find 
that kind of love.” 


Lark leaned back more heavily against Kade’s chest as he 
pushed his ass harder against Kade’s raging hard-on. “| 
think you deserve that, Bo. You came toSunrise because you 
were looking for a purpose. 


After all these years, | think you’ve just discovered it.” 


Kade watched as Bo’s eyes tracked his hands as they slowly 
made their way down Lark’s chest to rub against the thick 
ridge in his jeans. Kade gave Lark a kiss on the neck as he 
squeezed his lover’s thick cock. 


Bo quickly stood. Kade couldn’t help but notice the small 
wet spot on the fly of Bo’s pants. “I’m gonna go talk to Jan. 
l'Il let you know in the morning what I’ve decided.” He 
started to walk off but stopped. 


“You two are absolutely beautiful together.” He gave them 
both a smile before leaving. 


Moaning, Lark turned his head to the side and licked Kade’s 
cheek. “I need you to come with me to the restroom.” 


“Hmmm,” Kade said, undoing the top button of Lark’s jeans. 
There were other people in the room, but this wasSunrise . 
Here, residents were used to others expressing themselves 
sexually. As bold as he was though, Kade didn’t think he 
could fuck his lover in front of a room full of people. 


With Lark’s top button opened, he patted his lover’s ass. 
“Let’s go find a little more privacy.” 


Lark got up and pulled Kade to his feet. They walked arm in 
arm towards the men’s restroom. Most public buildings 
inSunrise had men’s, women’s and family’s restrooms. You 
never really knew what you might walk into stepping into 
the men’s room, so most parents took their children into the 
family one. 


Kade was glad for the distinction. As soon as he had Lark 
alone, he began unzipping him. “Need you,” 


Kade whispered. 
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While Lark finished getting his shoes and jeans off, Kade put 
four quarters into the condom machine on the restroom 
wall. He selected the heavily lubed condom and had it rolled 
on in no time. 


Wrapping Lark in his embrace, Kade picked him up. Trapping 
his love between his chest and the wall, Kade wasted no 
time probing Lark’s hole. He was pleased to find his lover 
still sufficiently stretched from their long session of love 
making earlier that morning. “Let me in,” he moaned, as he 
pushed the head of his cock passed the first ring of muscles. 


Lark gave a loud groan as his body seemed to suck Kade’s 
cock in to the root. “Oh, fuck!” Kade exclaimed. Gripping the 
cheeks of Lark’s ass in his hands, Kade started pumping in 
and out of his lover. 


He could feel Lark’s body trying to hold him in place every 
time Kade withdrew his cock. 


“Harder,” Lark begged as he pulled up his shirt and began 
plucking at his nipples. 


Kade moved his hands from Lark’s ass to his waist as he 
took a step back. The new position had Lark’s upper back 
and shoulders resting against the restroom wall. With a 
renewed sense of urgency, Kade pounded himself into 
Lark’s hungry hole. 


“Yesssss,” Lark hissed as his cock erupted, throwing ropes of 
cum onto his hairless chest. 


“Lemme taste,” Kade said, looking at his lover’s essence. 


Lark ran his hand through the thick globs and held it to 
Kade’s mouth. Kade felt his eyes roll back in his head at the 
strong taste of his lover’s cum. The explosion of flavour 
inside his mouth pushed Kade over the edge into sheer 
bliss. He buried himself as deep as he could go and emptied 
his seed into the condom. 


It was at such times he wished he’d never fucked anyone 
but the man in his arms. Knowing stupid choices in the past 
would forever hinder his love making with Lark, always 
caused him pause. 


As his breathing slowed, Lark seemed to read his thoughts. 
“Don’t. What we have together is too special for what ifs.” 


Kade pulled Lark back against his chest, moving his hands 
back down to the tiny ass he loved so much. 


“| love you,” he said as he kissed Lark’s soft, inviting lips. 
“Grow old with me and l'Il love you more each day.” 


“Is that a promise?” Lark asked with a huge smile on his 
face. 


Kade looked Lark in the eyes. “It’s a vow.” 


Chapter Fourteen 


After two days of driving, they pulled intoCattle 
Valley,Wyoming . It was still early, barely seven. 


They’d decided to drive the last leg of their journey straight 
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Bo’s face. Although he’d finally agreed with Kade that it was 
time for him to take a break from the farm, Bo had been 
silent most of the trip west. 


Now as Bo looked out the window, Lark could see the small 
town soaking into his pores. “Fucking fantastic,” Bo 
mumbled loud enough for Lark to hear. 


Lark had to agree. “Do they only let good-looking people 
live in this town?” he joked. Everywhere he looked as they 
drove into town were hot men. He glanced across the seat 
to Kade. “Cat got your tongue?” he asked. 


Kade pulled the SUV in front of a row of shops. “I just can’t 
get over this place. | mean, Jace told me, but it’s better than 
| ever imagined. Look at that,” he said pointing to the right. 
Two men were in an embrace right outside one of the stores. 
The taller of the two was wearing a police uniform, but from 
what little skin was showing, he looked more tattooed than 
Kade. 


As they sat there, the two men started kissing. Lark felt his 
cock perk up in his jeans. Not that the guys themselves 
were turning him on, but damn they looked good together. 


Kade noticed and reached across the console to brush his 
hand over Lark’s erection. “Hot, isn’t it?” 


Lark finally tore his eyes away from the pair. “Any hotter and 
we'd have to find a secluded spot.” 


He looked in the backseat. “You okay, Bo?” 
“Uh huh,” he replied, eyes still glued to the frisky couple. 


Opening his door, Kade chuckled. “Let’s walk around a bit. | 
want to go in here and introduce myself to Kyle. Jace has 
given me strict orders to visit Brynn’s Bakery upon arrival in 
town.” 


The three of them climbed out of the SUV. After a moment 
to stretch the kinks out, Lark joined Kade on the sidewalk. 
“Think there’s a hotel in town?” 


“I'd imagine, but I’m sure Kyle will be able to tell us.” Kade 
pushed open the door to the bakery. 


The smell of cinnamon hit Lark full force. “Oh, I’m gonna 
love it here.” 


Kade reached over and ran his hand down Lark’s thin torso. 
“I think this is an excellent place to get you back to your 
normal weight. | only wish | didn’t have to limit myself.” 


As they waited in line, Lark noticed the tall man in the 
cowboy hat checking Bo out. He gave his old lover a nudge 
to the ribs. 


Bo looked down at him questioningly. Standing on tip toes, 
Lark whispered in Bo’s ear. “I think you may already have an 
admirer.” 


One of Bo’s black brows rose as he scanned the interior of 
the bakery. It was easy to tell when Bo spotted the cowboy. 
It was like his gaze was locked into place. 


Well satisfied, Lark moved back into Kade’s embrace. As he 
did, he couldn't help noticing the swelling of Bo’s cock in his 
jeans. He couldn’t tell how old the cowboy was, but he knew 
Bo looked much younger than his thirty-two years. He 
couldn’t help but to wonder to himself how the cowboy 
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react to the news Bo was HIV positive if they ever managed 
to get together. 


Bo started to walk towards the cowboy, but something 
strange happened. The cowboy turned, breaking eye 
contact and rushed out of the bakery. Lark looked from the 
strong retreating back to Bo. “Did you scare him away with 
your lustful good looks?” Lark asked, reaching a hand out to 
his friend. 


“I’m not sure,” Bo said. His voice was soft and Lark 
imagined a hint of insecurity in it. 


Kade tugged on Lark’s hand, bringing him back around. 
They stepped up to the counter. “Are you Kyle?” 


Kyle smiled, showing his perfect white teeth. “You must be 
Kade. Jace said you'd be driving into town.” 


They all introduced themselves, shaking hands. 


Kyle looked at the line forming behind Kade and held up a 
finger. “Hold on, let me get my assistant to help these 


folks.” 


After disappearing into the back for several moments, he 
returned with a younger man in tow. “Care for a cup of 
coffee?” 


“Sure,” Kade replied. 


Kyle motioned them back through the swinging door. At the 
far end of the bakery room, sat a small wooden table. Lark 
was glad Kade had already told him about Kyle being ina 
wheelchair. Not that he would’ve stared or anything, but it 
was better to be prepared. 


He was surprised when Kyle stood and sat in one of the 
kitchen chairs. “Therapy,” Kyle said, noticing the look on 
Lark’s face. “I’ve got the best therapist in the world. Before 
long | won’t need that damn chair at all.” 


“Congratulations,” Lark said automatically. 


Bo cleared his throat. “Excuse me, but do you have a 
restroom | could use?” 


Kyle pointed to the back of the room. “There’s a little 
hallway. On the right is the elevator and on the left is the 
restroom.” 


“Thanks,” Bo said and walked in that direction. 


As soon as Bo was out of earshot, Lark couldn’t help himself. 
“Can you tell me who that good-looking cowboy in the big 
black hat was who was in here earlier?” 


“| didn’t see him, but it sounds an awful lot like Rance 
Benning. Why? Do you follow the rodeo circuit?” 


“No,” Lark said and gestured towards the restroom. “There 
seemed to be a mutual attraction between him and Bo, but 
when Bo tried to walk over to introduce himself, the fella 
practically ran out the door.” 


Pouring four cups of coffee, Kyle nodded. “Yep, it was 
definitely Rance then. He doesn’t talk much unless it’s 
about business. Doesn’t socialise much at all. Oh, I’ve seen 
him have a beer a time or two at Brewster’s, but that’s it.” 
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Kyle pointed towards a baker’s tray of freshly frosted 
cinnamon rolls. “Care for a bite?” 


Lark licked his lips. He still had questions about the good- 
looking cowboy, but decided to drop it. They were only in 
town for a couple of days and he didn’t need to gain the 
reputation as a busy body. 


Chuckling, Kade rose at Kyle’s instructions and placed 
several of the rolls onto a plate. He brought them back to 
the table, and Lark wasted no time in snagging one. His first 
bite had him moaning. “Oh, oh, I’m in love.” 


Kade bent and nipped Lark’s shoulder. “Watch it. I’d hate to 
get jealous of a lump of dough.” 


Looking at Kade, Lark purposely coated his lips with frosting 
and leaned up for a kiss. Kade’s tongue swept over Lark’s 
lips, cleaning the frosting. “Mmm, well, | guess if we’re 
going to get involved in a threesome...” 


Kyle and Bo started laughing. As Lark pulled a small amount 
of the delectable cinnamon roll off and fed it to his man, he 
heard Bo ask about a hotel. 


“We've got the bed and breakfast, but I’m afraid they’re 
booked up right now. If you all are planning to stay in town 
for a couple of days, I’d be happy to let you stay upstairs. It 
only has the one bedroom, but it’s got a pretty decent 
couch.” 


“That would be very nice of you,” Bo said. “What do you 
guys think?” 


With his finger still embedded in Kade’s mouth, Lark 
nodded. “If you don’t mind. I’d hate to have to drive all the 
way toSheridan . My hungry lover here has visions of 
settling down inCattleValley after | graduate. It would be 
nice to get a better feel of the town before making any 
decisions.” 


“Well then it’s settled.” 


* OK OOK x 


Two mornings later, Lark was coming down from an 
unbelievable orgasm, when Kade started kissing him again. 
“Go easy on me, love. I’m not up to full strength yet,” he 
joked. 


Kade grinned. “Well then, you'll have to eat twice as many 
rolls for breakfast.” 


Lark laid his head on Kade’s tattooed shoulder. “I almost 
hate to leave this place.” 


“We'll be back,” Kade said. 


“I think Bo wants to stay. He told me he was going to apply 
for a job at the software company here in town.” 


Lark had worried a little about his friend over the past 
several days. Ever since seeing that studly cowboy, he’d 
been a little withdrawn. 
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“Hey,” Kade said tilting Lark’s chin up. “Something wrong?” 


“No, not really.” He closed the distance and kissed Kade. 
“Will you ask Tony for your job back once we get home?” 


“Yeah, probably. With only another year before you 
graduate, I’d hate to get a different job only to quit next 
spring.” 


They kissed for several long leisurely moments. “Do you 
mind living with a poor, working man?” Kade asked. 


He’d said it like a joke, but Lark knew there was fear behind 
his words. Yeah, Lark’s family was wealthy, and he had a 
large sum of money in trust, but money meant nothing to 
him, it never had. Wait a minute. “Did you Say living with?” 


Kade smiled. “Yeah, | kind of thought we could get a small 
apartment close to the university. That is, if you’re 
interested.” 


Lark climbed on top of Kade’s powerful nude body and 
began kissing the tattoo on his lover’s chest. 


“Does that mean I’ve totally melted the ice around this big 
heart of yours?” 


Kade thrust up against Lark. “It melted to a puddle the first 
time you kissed me.” 
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